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PREFACE. 



Clontaiif> the village which gives a title to the fol- 
lowing Poem^ stands on a low promontory, about 
three miles ^stant from the city of Dublin, on the 
northern side of the hay. It derives its name from 
the Irish, Cluain Tiaribh,*' the recess or bay of the 
Bull.f It is composed of one street, running at 
right angles to the shore, and unlike the majority 
of Irish villages, is distinguished by its neatness, 
cleanliness, and re£;ularity. The church, the castle^ 



• Wal8h*s History of Dublin. 

f This is the name given to a sand bank of considerable 
extent, lying in a direction from West to East, along the 
Liffey. During the prcraleftce of southerly or easterly 
storms, it presents a very formidable appearance to the 
mariner. It has been the scene of ^lany shipwrecks, as 
the remains of vessels yet to be seen on its banks at low 
water, too plainly demonstrate. The loud bellowing of the 
waves, naturally suggested tlie appellation by which this 
sand bank^ is known. A promontory in the island of 
Rathlin, on the coast of Antrim, has itie name of Taribh 
Raghana fVom the same circumstance ; and its propriety' 
can be justified by the highest classical authority. 

Oun BmX^&f9^6 »vfu$ BOAA w^tt Xi^r** 

1l. S« 394. 
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and many of the houses, being embosomed in trees, 
have a pleasing and romantic appearance. ' 

The '' Sheds of Clontarf " is the name given to 
a village prettily situated on the shore, about a quar- 
ter of a mile farther east. It is so named from 
some temporary huts or sheds, which were formerly 
erected in it for the convenience of curing fish. 
The neighbouring country is intersected by roads, 
appropriately denominated the " Green Lanes," on 
account of their verdant and umbrageous foliage, 
and also thickly studded with cottages and villas. 
The prospect is every where beautiful and extensive. 
The eye reposes with pleasure on highly cultivated 
fields, or roves deHghted over a magnificent expanse 
of aquatic and mountam scenery. On one side it 
surveys a long sweep of level coast, the romantic 
little island of Ireland's Eye, and the bold promon- 
tory of Howth ; and on the other, Dalkey Isle, the 



P. 265. 
reboant syhxEque et kmguM Olympus. 

ViRG. 

The bank is said to be increasing in height. The Author 
has been informed, tliat some years ago not a blade 
of grass was to be s«cn on it. It now affords a scanty 
provender for a few cattle, during the summer months. 
A narrow channel called Cral3*s Lake, which children 
can wade across at low water, separates it from the main 
land. It abounds in cockles, razors, and other shell, 
fish ; among its vegetable productions are the salicorma 
and eryngo, or sea-holly. The present pier was sot com. 
menced when the poem was written. 
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Bochestown hills, corered with obelisk and tele- 
^ph^ and the pyramidal mountains of Wicklow. 
These objects form the outline of a circle^ which 
comprehends much to gratify a taste for natural 
beauty. A capacious bay^ girdled by a shore adorn- 
ed with hamlets and groves to the water's edge; 
the light-house^ rising fair and majestic from the 
asure surface of the. deep; the pigeon-house, with 
its piers and fortifications, almost insulated by the^ 
tide ; the vessels spreading their sails to the wind, 
and the city of Dublin in the distance, with its 
spires and domes illumined by the rising sun; — 
all tc^ther form a picture whose richness and va- 
rietur being seldom equalled, may well excuse the 
entnusiastic admiration which it is frequently known 
to elicit. 

During the bathing season, the shores are greatly 
frequenteid, and the scene is full of animation. 
Vehicles of all descriptions, from the curricle of the 
peer to the jingle of the plebeian, are seen passing 
rapidly along the road; and numerous groups of 
bathers are enjoying the refreshing coolness of the 
waves. Few cities, indeed, are more happily circum- 
stanced than Dublin, with respect to the health and 
recreation of their inhabitants, or more disposed to 
avail themselves of the pleasure and advantage^ 
which the vicinity of an inviting bay presents. 

An abbey was founded here A.D. 550, the site of 
which is now occupied by tl\e vDlage churchy .as 
was also a commandery for knights hospitallers, in 
the reign of Henry II. In 1534, Allen, Archbidiop 
of Dublin, the implacable enemy of the Geraldines, 
in endeavouring to make his escape to £ngland, was 
stranded on these shores, and having fled to Ar- 
taine, was inhumanly butchered by the vassals of 
Thomas Fitzgerald* Clontarf was also the scene of 
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» ieapetM^ &mSkt betweoi tliis Fittgenidb and a 
party of troops under tlie owniBand of two 'vatiant 
leaden^, named Hamerton, one of whom wounded 
Fksgerald on the head. In 1641, the tillage was 
burned;, under the orders of the Duke of Ormond, 
by Sir Charles Cdote, who is J^^stly described as a 
^' hot-headed and bloody man."^ This severe dias« 
tiseraent was inflicted for the alleged participation 
of the villagers in the {Junder of an Eng^sh bark 
which had been cast upon the beach. 

Clontarf derives its chief interest .from being the 
seoie of the battle in which the Danes received thidr 
most signal overthrow. They had drawn out att 
their foces, with auxiliaries irom the isles of Man^ 
the Hebrid«B, and the Orkneys, marshalled in three 
columns, under the command of Sitricus, a valiant 
son of the King of Denmark, Carrol and Anrud, 
sons of the King of Norway, Dolatus^ Commo- 
laus, and Broder, admiral of the fleet The last 
brought into the field 1,000 men covered ^v^h coats* 
of brass. Maolmordha, the rebel King of Leinstery 
joined their standard. 

Brian B(»roihme, the Monarch of Ireland, led 
his forces from Kilmainham, where he had been 
encamped, to give them battle. Having observed 
the enemy's array, he divided his troops into three: 
corresponding columns. The first was composed o^ 
Dalcassians, under the command of Mortagh and 
his other sons, Connor, Flaun, Tiege, and DonnaL 
The second division consisted of the Conatians, 
under the command of Teige, son of Cathal, son 
of Gonnor,. principal King of Connaught. The 
third division was formed of the Eugenlaus and 



* See Carte*s Lifs of Ormond. 



PREFACE. t* 

Desians, with the forces of Ulster^ led by Clan and 
Carrol. 

While Brian was employed in marshalling his 
troops, he employed all nis eloquence to stimulate 
their courage, fie reminded them of the wrongs 
they had suffered, and exhorted them to improve 
the opportunity now presented to them of freeing 
their country for ever from the yoke of a relentless 
foe. He called in the aid of reUgion to kindle their 
valour, and told them that Providence itself seemed 
to have ordained that that day, the Anniversary of 
the Saviour's crucifixion, should witness the extir- 
pation of his sacrilegious enemy. At the same time 
ne displayed the crucifix, and waving his sword, 
gave the signal of battle. 

Malachy and the forces of Meath, instead of 
obeying the signal, retired from the field. This 
base desertion might have proved fatal to the cause 
of Ireland. But it only animated Brian and his 
warriors to more heroic daring. The conflict, which 
was long and bloody, terminated, according to the 
most popular accounts, in the complete overthrow of 
the Danes. Their principal leaders fell, with 
11,000 of their troops. Many of the Irish also 
were slain, and among them, their revered and 
patriotic king, 

II. III. 1. 1 79. 

After many acts of valour, he was struck down by the 
battle-axe of Broder; not however till he had in* 
flicted a mortal wound on his antagonist. But M or- 
tagb, or Murchad, his son, was the hero of the 
field. He slew Carrol, and cleft Sitricius from the 
head to the waist, by a single blow of his battle- 
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«xe. Being cugi^ed with Anrad^ md bk luotd 42i^ 
abled by the repeated blows which he had gircoi, 
be aeiaed ham in his anus, shook him out of his 
mail, and placing bis bpeast on the hilt of his sword^ 
transfixed the Norwegian to the ground. Bui tbis 
was not effected with impunity ; Amrud in his fall 
SBtttdied the dirk which h«ng by the side of his 
loe, and gave him a deadly woand. 

'' The monks of the Abbey of Swords, as ssdu 
as they were mfonned of the mdisncholy events 
came and took the bodies of Brian Boroimhe aad 
Murchad his son, with the heads of Conaing his 
nephew, and of Mothlan prince of the Desies, and 
earned them to the Abbey of Daleek ^Oonliou^) 
and there committed them to the care of tne ^eligioua 
of St. Cienain, who eonireyed them with ip-eat fu- 
neial pomp to Swords aad fhenoe to Armagh. The 
king was mterred on the north side of the great 
church, in a stone eoiffin by ilself, and Murchaa aitd 
the head of Ckinaing, in another coffin on the south. 
The clergy were for twelve nights waking the 
corpses, with reading of psalms and prayers, and 
chaunting hymns for their souls. Brian's oth^ son 
Doncha retorning to Kilmainham with great prey^ 
sent a large ireaeKire with jewels and other offeriofgs 
to the successor of St. Patrick^ and to the Claigy of 
Armagh."* 

In the hnrry with whieh the goed monk» hoiDe 
away the dead, it seems they left part of the regalia be- 
hind them, for *' Brian Boroimhe's sceptre was found 
near Clontarf by Thomas ComwaIl,.as be waadigging 
in his garden, a few yeara after the battle of the 
Boyne. It remaiiied in his possessws till his deaths 
and afterwards in that af hs son John. Aboul the 
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year 1769 the late Rev. Dean RtdMrdaeB, of fiel- 
turbet in the County oi Cavan^ oon64a*iied some cha^ 
racters on it^ signifying that it belonged to Brian 
Boroimhe Monarch of Ireland."* A harp> also seAd 
to be bi3, is shewn in the Museum of Bublin Col- 
lege. The * curious reader may see a history and 
des^ijtion of this harp in the ith vol. of Gough s 
C^amd^i's Britannia. Credat Judcstis Apella. 

THI iVionarch^ who was a poet and a muideian as 
well as a warrior, composed the air " Tliugamnir 
fsin an SamkraJin" we bring the summer with us— 
in allusion to the season of the vear, or the prospe- 
rity whidi he anticipated ft'om the expulsion of the 
ljanes»f The battle was fought on Good Friday, 
A,D, 1014. The exact scene has not been ascer- 
tained. The inhabitants of Clontarf say it was 
fought near, the Sheds— others lay it in the imme- 
diate vicinity of Dublin. " Knockbrush, near 
Finglass, so corrupted jfrom * Knoc an brise/ the 
hill of the breach or overthrow, has been comectured 
to be the spot where the greatest number feu. Part 
of the hiU is eridently artificial, and tradition says, 
it was raised over those who fell on the spot at die 
hattle of Clontarf. Human bones, with those of 
hm-sea^ and the remaina of military we^ons are 
freqvb&aiAy dug up there."^ 

• Foley Ant. June J4» 1787. 

f Walsh. 4 Idem. 

i A writer, whom I understand to be Ledwich, in the 
Publio Magazine for June 1763i supposes the site ef the 
b»|de lay in the New Gardens or Rutland-square, in the 
<iLy of Dublin, He founds his opinion on the circum- 
stance of vast quantUies of bones being found in a trench 
nearly half a mile in length, and intersected by other 
trenches. These bones were mixed with quicklime^ 
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— Finibuaillis 
Agrieola, in cunro terrain moGtus amtro^ , 
Ezesa inveniet scabra rubigine tela, 
Aut gravibus rastrisgaleas pulsabit inanes, 
Giaadiaque effbsis mirabitur ossa sepulcris. 

Geo&g. lib. 1. 49S 
The labouring swains 
Who turn the turf of those unhappy plains ; 
Shall rusty pil^s from the ploughed furrows take. 
And over empty helmets pass the rake. 
Amazed at antique titles on the stones. 
And mighty relics of gigantic bonesw— Dryoev. 

The greater part of the following poem was written 
during a short residence at Clontarf, in the summer 
of 1819. The beauty of the scenery^ combined with 
its historical recollections and local interests, natu- 
rally gave rise to the descriptions and reflections 

which he s.^ys the Daaes always used to hasten the de* 
aomposition of the dead.-— I*^^ would have served his argu- 
ment better to shew, that the Irish used quicklime for 
this purpose : for the Danes being all routed or slain, the 
Irish must have celebrated their funeral rites.-—" A large 
sword, with a spea,r of about two feet in length, with num- 
berless pieces of iron, resembling broad rivets, have been 
found among the bones. These rivets, be adds, correspond - 
with those described by Ware, as employed to strengtheo 
and bind together the military coat of the natives*— Fi- 
nally, we have no account in Irish history of any other 
batde in which so great a number fell, as is indicated by 
this vast human debris.— Aware of the objection, that diia 
supposed site of the battle is too remote from the place 
which gives^ it a name, he observes, that it is the custom 
both of ancients and moderns, to name their battles from 
their bead quarters; and that those of the Irish army 
were at H^lontarf. This is however a mistake. The 
Danssy and*aot the Irish, were encamped theret 
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which it contains. The battle itself was too impor* 
*tant a circumstance, not to claim particular atten-* 
tion. The preceding abridged account of it, is taken 
from the first Tolume of Vallancey's Collectanea. The 
original authorities are the annals of Tighemach^ 
the annals of Innisfallen, and the Chronicon Soo« 

iLoco-descriptive Poetry, though considered as the 

creation of modem times, is coeval with poetry itself. 

The fine pictures of natural scenery whieh we meet 

in the earliest poets, as that of Calypso's Grotto, 

in the Odyssey, had all their prototypes in nature. 

Horace's account of his farm, and the poem of 

Ausonius on the Moselle, correspond very closely 

with Johnson's description of local poetry, — ** The 

fundamental subject of which," he says, " is some 

particular landscape to be poetically described, with 

the addition of such embellishments as may be sup* 

plied by historical retrospection or incidental me<li« 

tation.'* Helicon and Parnassus had been repeatedly 

celebrated by the muse before Cooper's hill ; — and 

Denham truly observes, " They made not po^, but 

the poets those." Denham, however, has the honor 

of being the first among English poets who have 

cultivated this species of composition, as a distinct 

province of the muse. He has nad a host of imita« 

tors, insomuch that in our sister island^ ''not a 

mountain rears its head unsung-" 

The poetical description of scenery on which we 
have been accustomed to gaze with delight, is as 
pleasing to the imagination, as its representation 
in a painting is to the eytk But repetition wearies, 
and mere beauty of scene, unless accompanied with 
some singular phenomena, which may afford room 
for the speculations of the philosopher, or the re* 
searches of the antiquary, and are, at the same time, 

A3 
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8ii8cq>tlble of poetical embelliahment, does not affiyrd 
suffleient materials, nop is it capable of exciting a 
powerful enough interest for the objects of the poet. 
Description soon satiates the reader. Tired witn the 
contemplation of woods and lakes, of rocks and 
mountains, he longs for sul^jects of Ugher moment ; 
and unless the scene described, be mingled with 
historical, fabulous, and romantic aasociationsy turn^ 
from it with indifference or disgust. The actioua of 
human beings stamp true importance on every cele- 
lM*ated region : and hence a barren plain, or rocky 
pass, from the circumstance of its having once been 
the theatre of some mighty struggle, shall possess 
more power in awakening tne imagination, than^ the 
most beauti(hl landscape in nature. The spot which 
witnessed the atchievements of the hero, and the 
triumph of liberty, become hallowed in hisestimation. 
He sees the spirits of the mighty dead hoyenng 
around him, or he transports himself back to the 
age which, their actions have immortalized. He be- 
comes an actor in the scene, and a participator in the 
triumph. 

Sucn are the impressions which every native of 
Ireland, who takes an int^est in the history of his 
country, must he\ on the shores of Clontarf. 

" >  Juvat ire et Dorica castra 
Desertosque videre locos, Uttusque relictum ; 
Hlo DolopuiQ manus, hie sievua tendebat AchiUei9 
Classibus hie locus, hie acies certare solebat. 

Mn, 2d. 
 With delist survey 
Tlie camp deserted wh^re the Grecians lay, 
The quarters of the several chiefs they shewed, 
Il^e Phcenix, here Achilles made abode, I 

Here joined the battles, thei« the navy rode. 

DaYOBirt 
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The past.hisibory of IreUmd contains so little to 
gratify a patriotic pride^ that the mind receives 
peculiar pleasure from the contemplation of the 
solitary page which records her glory. The age too 
which imagination can mvest with the mantle of 
fiction, assumes a double splendour from its contrast 
with the surrounding ages of darkness and crime. 
He who has nothing to admire in the present, and 
little to expect from the future, may be permitted 
to gaze, vfiik rapture on the glorious visions of the 
past. 

But let us hope t}iat better times a^rait this. 
unforUuiate country. The genius of improvement 
has gone fo^^th, and $k benevolent spirit is at work 
for her melioration. The great have felt a powerful 
impulse stimulating them to consider the wantSj and. 
redress the grievances of the poor. Education has 
become a subject of serious thought and active 
employment, from which we may anticipate the hap- 
piest consequences. New sources of industry may 
be opened by the wisdom of a patriotic l^islature, 
and Ireland, availing herself of her natursd advan- 
tages, become flourishing and happyi She may even 
acquire distinction in science, literature, and the 
fine arts, for she is rich in all the nobler elements 
of mind. Give her only due cultivation, and it will 
be found that her intellectual soil is most fertile 
and exuberant. It may be compared to the poet's 
original state of nature, before her strength was 
exhausted, and her proUfic energy effete. 

Fneterea nitidaft fniges, vinetaque I«ta, 
Sponte sua primum mortalibus ipsa creavit. 
Ipsa dedit dulees foetus, et pabula laeta 
Quae nunc vix nostro grandescunt aacta labore. 

LucRET. Lib. II. L 1157. 
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Then earth proTiiic bade rich rerdure shoot, 
Tlie joy-inspiring vine, and glossy fruit ; 
And gave, spontaneous, what the laboured soil 
Now yields reluctant to the hands of toil. 

Under every disadyantage she occasionally gives 
birth to some gigantic minds^ as specimens of her 
innate powers and immense capabilities. Her Usher 
and her Boyle, — ^her Swift and her Goldsmith, — her 
Berkley, Burke, Grattan and Plunket, — ^her Welling- 
ton and her Wellesley, show what she is capable of 
atchieving in the walks of science and the muse, 
in the senate, the cabinet, and the field. Let Ire« 
land only be made what she is capable of becoming, 
and what country shall rank higher in every thing 
that constitutes the true happiness and gloo^ of a 
land^ 
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Ast ego despectis, quae census opesque dederunt, 
Naturae mirabor opus, non cura ncpotum, 
Leetaque jacturis ubi luxuriatur egestas. 
Hie solidse btemunt humenlia littora arenae, 
Kec retinent memores vestigia pressa figuras. 

AusoNU Mosella, 
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Escaped the dty din, with joy, Clontaif, 
I hail thee* In thy pure and fragrant breeze 
My soul feeli buoyant. The reviving breath 
Of health is roimd me. As a bird let loose 
Fhmi tedious thraldom, I revisit glad 
Thy fields and shores, *till my emotions burst 
Spontaneous into song.— Hiou seem'st from far» 
A wood-crowned island, floating on the waves ; 
Such as, of old, might bard« have deemed th* abode 
Of some bright goddess, offspring of the sun 
Or sea-biom Tethys, anxious to detain 
Uer wandering hero, by sweet spells of love. 
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Fair an tfay daughters :— strong in heart and hanA 
Thy sons, true race of ocean, skilled to war 
With all his tempests^ Ever to their tdils 
Be heaven benignanti May Uiy waters flow 
Clear and salubrious, filrrowed by the k^l 
Of many a bark with pleasui'e's streamers gay* 
Here, never more, may pirat6 Dane imfurl 
His raven ensign :— nor a ruthless Coote , 
Kindle the torch of ruin* But may peace 
With downy wing brood o*er ^ee ; spring adorn 
With all her blooms, and ever round thy bowers 
May sweetest visions float of love and joy ! 

Hither, as oft as summer, suns glow bright. 
Swarms forth the city hive, to taste the sweets 
Of rural life. Then fervid grows the beach. 
Wheels smoke oq wheels, and crouds amid the waves 
Seek health and recreation. To the eye 
Of poet, all the ocean deities 
Seem congregating here. Nor wants there aught 
Of Neptune's equipage, the phmging steed. 
The bending car, and Triton's sounding shell* 

All-potent nature ! o*er the heart of man, 
How by a thousand, and ten thousand ties 
Of subtlest texture, yet more strong than links 
Of adamant, dost thou preserve thy reign ? 
How,- with each sweet returning spring, reviv6 
His native instinct,-^maugre aU the wiles 
Of artificial Ufe, renew the taste 
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Deriyed from our first parente, when they dulled 
The flowers of Eden ?. wide thou spread'st for him 
Tliy vast munificence, and wiUi a sound 
Hiat wakes and warms his spirit, btd*st him come 
To worship at thy shrine by mountain top, 
Forest or ocean. Loud thy welcome Toice 
Swells in the -breese— ^it carols in the woods, 
It murmurs in the streams, it peals more loud 
In thimders, billows, cataracts, and storms ; 
Celestial music ! echoihg to thelieart. 
And dngting every nenre with extasy. 

Too much, I own, has art on nature here. 
Forced her dominion.-*>To the eye of taste 
Yon castle walls were fairer in the hues 
Of time-strewed lichen, and of ivy -green 
Hung o*er <be battlements With broken arch. 
And loop-hole dark and close, than thus disgnisedy 
Like some trim cottage in a white-washed coat.* 
The ruin's charm is gone : no fancy's power 
Can e'er restore it.— -But though graceless art 
Has trodden here, and with division quaint. 
And mural fence, deformed the soil which God 
llfade beautiful, enough may Nature boast 
To claim the homage of the Muse's son. 
Ah ! sure to him, who cooped in city waUs, 



rQiumto pnestantius enet 



Ninnen aquie, viridi si margine dauderet undas 
Beita, iiep ingenuum yiolareot mannora tophum. 
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Hsf iiisidMrsd Md the winter's tedious hotin, 

'Tis precious, though but once, to see the fields 

In Tenud robes, rich glistering with dews, 

Tbe pearls and gems of heaven ; to feel the coel 

PeUdotts fragrance of the morning air, 

Fiesh breathed from paradise, or view fWmi far 

The ocean reddening with Aurora's fires ;— 

To hear the carols of the soaring lark. 

The insect's buzs, or hum of merry bee. 

Dear is the. joy to eyes long tired like mine, 

(For still from contrast man's chief pleasure springs,) 

^th scenes monotonous, brick, slate, or stone. 

All forms quadrangular, in street or laiie. 

To tnce by lakes and seas, in flpwer and tre^ 

Coral or wreathed shell, the magic l^ne 

Of beauty eyer varying, ever new. 

Here Nature ptiU presides, and still she reigns 

In soli(ary wildness, where the tides. 

In silvery folds, enchase yon spunding sands. 

Blue rolls yon ocj^an, as when firot it gushed 

New from 9reation's um, • Yon mountain cones. 

How beautiful thieir outline, as it flows 

ContlnuoujB, pictiu^ on the dark-blue sky ! 

Have stood unchanged, since hands omnipotent 

Heaved them from chaos. Lo ! a mighty pageu 

In its primeval lustre, here displays 

Tbe glories of th* Eternal. Man may rase 

Art's strongest fabrics ;— woods or harvests spring 

Whore stood the rampired fortress ;— ^ouch t|)e dee^ 

*Mid the wild heath which hides the andent site 
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Of mighty cajntal;— tmt Nature smiles 
At change and dissolution. Works of Aian 
Are fragile bubbles on Ihe tide of time. 
They burst and disappear:— but Nature 9tands 
Unchanged, imperishable— raye the same. 

Yet be not Art unhonoured.^-Yon fair mole 
That o'er the azure lifts its mutal sides, 
May tell what homage man should pay to Art. 
Jts broad found^ons on the sands she spread, 
To limit their invasion :^-dense foid strong 
She reared its fabric, stable 9s the walls 
Of fenced metropolis, Pirsean pprt, ' 

Or causeway, work of Finnian giants old. 
The neaf extreme, where once the dove-cot stood, 
She strengthened as a citadel of war. 
With totters and bastions, rampires, embrasures. 
And magazines of death.— But there $h^ raised 
A beauteous Fharps of colossal height, 
Fymmidal, with alabaster brow, 
Eodrcled by a crystal diadem, 
JllMliant with living fire firom night till mom t 
Meet dwelling for the Genius of the scene. 
For thence around, as from a central throne. 
His eye may all his wide domain survey. 
Majestic 8tructure| ever |^y*st thou stand, 
Finxu-seated as the rock that weaves his roofa 
Round the earth's centre. 'Mid the roaring storms 
That gather o'er thee, tranquil may'st thou shine, 
Aa the bright planet that frotn axure skies 
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Looks pladd down, and smilea to sudden peace 
The elemental yv^. To reason's view 
More beautiful art thou, and more sublime. 
Than proudest monument that e*er arose 
To heroes glory. -Thou record* st no tale 
Of blood or crime. Defiance on thy walls 
Hangs no proud banner ; but BeneTolencq greets 
A temple in thee, and thy sacred ^res 
Are kindled frosp hec altar^ As a fqend 
Found faith^ *mid the faithless, thou art warm. 
And bright, and cheering, when the world is dark, 
And cold, and comfortless. 0*er howling seas. 
Through coUied night, when peers no star in heaveOi 
Thou fling*st thy puliance, grateful to the soid 
Of lorn sea-pilgrim. Hope is in the. ray» 
And at its magidtouph a thousand joys 
Are springing to his heart :— he grasps in thought 
His parents, wife, or children to his breast :— - 
He calls the gathering winds,— the vessel bounds 
As if his wish inspired hef, ^nd with mom 
She sweeps thy base, and anchors in thy waves. 

Glorious the scene that bursts ypon the sight 
Of weary wanderer, when with orient day 
His ship salutes the waves of green Clontaif. 
Tranced by its beauty, fondly does he deem 
The land of f^ery nigh. Not Baiae*s shores^ 
Nor g|iy Neapolis, nor Corinth's gulf, 
Kor Hel^espontine strait, nor eastern isle. 
Rising rich-wooded o*er her con4 rocl(S| 
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Exhaling spiceq ** many a league to aeai,' 

Can match the glories of this noble bay. 

If o*er the waters no volcano flings 

A purple radiance ; no mephitic airs 

Pollute the atmosphere ; no thunders roar 

Beneath the firm-set lulls ; but zephyrs bland 

Breathe hefdth and fragrance through the winding valet . 

Perennial verdure clothe^ them; cryatal rills ^' 

Are bounding musical fron^ rod^ to rogk ; 

And all the mountain Genii see their realms 

Stand as tliey stood when fir&t the vocal winds 

Awoke their echoes.— Roves th* excursive glance ^ 

From Palkey islet o*er Maitello tower, 

Spire or tall obelisk, till high it climbs 

Yon peaks that swell o'er Dargle*s lay-Toved stream. 

Now round Atlidiath's* hilly ridge it sweeps, 

0*er many a rural glen, o*er rivers, wpoda^ 

Turret, and windmill whose revolving arms 

Woo every breeae, and every scene enrich 

With animation. On Marino's groves, 

Ltfved of each Muse, it lingers with delight | 

Then daists alcmg the cottage-studded beach. 

To the low isthmus, o'«r whose sandy bed 

The isle of holy Nessan lifts its brow ; 

Neasan, whose arm transfixed and turned to stQne, 

Hie minister of Satan* Thence it climbs . ' i ^' 

The eagle's ancient haunt, Beneider'sf height. 

Whose wavy outline marks the form supine 

f pubUn hiOs. f Hm andent nams of the bin of Hewth. 
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Of some Typhoeus, whose enonnous limbs. 

Immortal hands have fettered to the rock. 

By links infrangible. Or say, if there, 

Thy spell-bound genius locked in iron sleep* 

Erin, be imaged ? High the throbbing heart 

Expands witii rapture ; odours sweet of flowers 

Load tiie soft zephyrs, while the chant of birds. 

Music extatic to an ear long tired 

With the hoarse murmurs of the surges, steals 

On the charmed sense as harmony from heaveut 

Bright from the opal portals of the mom 

Has rolled the car of day. In gorgeous robes. 

Thick starred with gems, and diademed with light. 

The god, the god appears. The silrery waves 

Exulting dance. The rocks and woods assume 

Tlie tints of heaven, and now the city stands 

Glittering in fluid gold. The towers and spires 

Like burnished shafts of £re, with glory stream 

Up to the crystal vault, while domes and bowers 

Of glassy fabric, kindling in the ray. 

As if with vital spirit, o*er the tide 

With long redections glance. Transporting sight !- 

O &ir illumiqation ! what could man. 

In celebration of high festival, 

E*er do to rival this ? The stranger*s ^eart 

Thrills with sweet extasy, and be could wish 

To linger long, and feast his ravished eye 

On these Elysian prospects ;-«>«uch he deems 

Tlie scenes around him,— -such th* abodes of hUsa 

Seen by the prophet io celestial trance. 
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Nor 1ms die Joy, at «vieiiiiig*s tranquil hour, 
•When flimes tfie western dime with all the tints 
Of many-coloured light, to guide the skiff 
0*er the smooch waters, and around survey 
The scene magnificent. The eity bell 
Now tolls *' the death of day,** a solemn sound. 
That in the Mose's pensive bosom wakes 
Sweet recollections. Now no vapour's breath 
Dims die pure sky, nor in confusion throws 
The forms of things ; but one unblending Hne, 
With niee predston, stamps the bound distinct, 
Of Ught and shadow. Yon lone tre^ so marked 
Stands ip the crystal air, that every branch. 
And each particular leaf, the copyist's hand 
Might well depiict. So rides yon anchored bark. 
Defined as clear as if an angel's hand 
Had stamped her dark impresalon on a sheet 
Of burnished ore. Another bark as fiur. 
In beauty, sh^w, and magnitude, the seme. 
With masts down pointing to the nedier sky. 
Beneath her floats. How in a moment thu% 
In playful mood, does nature emulate 
The proudest works of art? Her own fair forms 
Thus 'tis Iter joy to multiply, and trace 
Their bright similitude in lake or stream. 
For this, as now, she smooths the pladd tide. 
Nor lets a breeae with winnowing plume distuib 
An image in its mirror. 

When the star 
Of eve exalts her crescent, that sweet howp 
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By bards and mges loved. Oh ! let me rore 

Thro* ydn green bowers where. (^ with long-dnMm eigbsi 

Tlie owl alarms th' unconscious passenger, • 

Who starts, and turns, and thinks unearthly sounds 

Are muttering round him.— Oft to future worlds 

Let my thoughts soar, from where the village cfauich 

In shade embosomed, hides its modest head. 

An emblem fair of unobtrusive worth. 

There, *mid die wrecks of death, appropriate site ! 

The fane of Immoftality proclaims 

Her deathless triumphs.— -Yet while here I muaa 

Beneath these towering elms, I ask no aid 

Of architectural pomp» to lift my soul 

To the great source of good. I here beluM 

The grand primeval temple,— 4iere can trace 

The archetype sublime of Gothic arch. 

Of clustering piUar, and the fretted roof: 

Nor wants there storied window to reflect 

The " dim religious light," nor dulcet sound 

Of oxgan, to -exalt the -thought devout ; 

Since through long vistas in the ebon sky. 

Now gemmed with stars, a present deity 

Reveals his glories, while the whispering winds 

Fill with melodious breath, the breath of heaven. 

Each branch and les^ *tillwith symphonious bursty 

They chant their halleluiah more sublime. 

Than e*er re-echoed through Cathedral aisle. 

But oft a music peals sublimer sdll, 
From yonder sands, when round them wildly roars • 
The storm^swept ocean.*— Loves the Musa to rova 
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Along their margin, when the ebbing waves 
Breathe their last murmurs, while the mid-day lun 
Flames in the sky, and in his golden ray 
Smile the ensped sees. Not unprolific deem 
These tide-endrded sands, though such Uiey seem 
To minds ne'er tuned sweet sympathy to hold 
With Nature's harmonies. To souls like minei 
As now attempered, not the gay parterre, 
With rich carnations ^ght, seems half so fuTp , 
For here I stand upon creation's floor. 
Swept by the winds, and garnished by the floods. 
And commune sweet with Nature's ministers ; 
The spirits benign, of ocean, earth, and air. 
That love to breathe unutterable thoughts, 
Sublime, devout, and with man's spirit daim 
Kindred immortal. 

In those small ridged sands 
Imagination shapes the wiM'ks of man. 
Cities and towers, raised by one tide of ttme. 
And by another swept from earth away ; 
£'en as those tiny furrows which the suzf 
Is flowing to efface. And now afar 
To Afric's billowy wilderness o? sands, 
She wafts me, where beneath the fiery drift, 
Whole caravans, and legions' armed array 
Have sunk and perished. But these ridges fie 
A firm set rampire, to secure the beach 
From mining surges, nor in columns raise4 
Sulk forth terrific, nor in eddying whirls^ 
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Borne by the tempests, e'er on fertile laiids 

Descend with barrenness ; though oft in streame ' 

Before the wind, with rapid course they nin, 

Amusive, like the streamers in the sky. 

High on their topmost ridge the bent grass twines 

Its binding roots, and .rustles to the blast. 

£uphorbia, here, concocts her acrid juice, ' 

And in yon saltmarsh Salicomia rears 

Her jointed branches, leafless, but replete 

With Spirit alkaline, whose chymio spell 

Turns stubborn flint, relenting in the flames» ' 

To purest crystal. The Eryngo too 

Here sits a queen amimg- the scanty tribes ' 

Of vegetable race. Around her neck 

A gorgeous ruff of leaves vrith arrowy points ' 

Averts all rough intrusion. On her brow 

She binds a crown of amethystine hue. 

Bristling with spicula, thick interwove 

With clustering florets, whose light anthers dance 

In the fresh breeze, like tiny topaz gems.! 

H«r» the sweet rose would die : but she imbibes 

From arid sands, and salt-soa dew-drops, strength s 

The native of the beach, by nature formed 

To dwell among the ruder elements. 

So have I known a youthful genius schooled 

By stern misfortune, and though seldom fanned 

By breath of praise, or frediened by the dew 

Of balmy favour, yet collect a strength 

And rich adornment, foreign to the clime. 

Languid and breezeless, of luxurious ease.-^ 
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Here congregate.tlw oceuvJoviog* liirds» 

Mew, ployer, curlew, with the sand lark fleet. 

Lorn nig^btuagale of ocean, whose shrill pbdnt, 

lieard in deep darkness, bids the pilot flee 

The leeward shore. In many an airy round 

Hiey wheel >aloof, or quick desoendingi dash 

The spray, that round Ihem curdles like a suigc 

Of fluid silyer. When the storm has spent 

His fury, here may Nature's votary cull 

Spoils of the deep, that strew the beach, aa Wrecks 

Of men and horses strew some battle field. 

May here admire the tints profusely spread. 

Of iiniversal beauty ;-— bow they glow 

In every streak that rays th* enamelled shell ; 

Float in the beaded wreck ; with emerald light, 

Or burning crimson paint the sea nymph's bowef. 

Sparkle in loam, and twinkle in the sand. 

Tom from his mooring here the shell fish Eei 

Stranded, with sea mouse fulgent in his mail 

Of brbtly gold ; with sponge and coraline, 

And urchin's fragile dome. Here too, alas ! 

Far other spoils, oars, masts, and keels, have toldr^ 

More sad disaster. Croud your canvas wings, 

Far from this fatal shore, ye vessels fly. 

Here Shipwreck dwells ; here spreads her cruel snarly : 

Gaunt giant fiend, in mists she wraps her form. 

And stalks among Ihe breakers ; now she- sleeps ; 

She wakes but in the storm.— Securely now 

Hence may we view, diqwrting in the waves^ 

Hie finny tribes*— and lo ! the fisher drawa 
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His net, deep laden with the mullet shoal. 
That vainly strove, like terror-stricken deer, • 
^T* o*erleap the snare. Along the yellow slopes 
The fisher's household, women, children, rove, 
£'en as the race of Zebulon* to suck 
'111* abundance of the seas, and treasure seek 
Hid in the sand.* 

Fond Memory here revives 
J^ch dream-like image of tlie days gone by ; 
What tiftie, on other shores, -with Attic Hay 
I chaced the scaly brood, or *mid the throng 
Of giddy schoolboys, sported in the waves. 
Or, with young triumph, saw the tiny sliip. 
Fair ffiiniature of such as bear afar 
The thunder of Britannia, in the race 
Shoot past her rivals. Oft we traced the mark 
Of sea-fowl in the sand, or wished for wings 
Their flight to follow, and among them float 
On the smooth swell. The live-long summer day 
We whiled in wandering by the giant cliffs, 
Or Neieid*s grottos, gathering as wo strayed 
J^ebble or flower. Anon we stood amazed 
Beside some monster of the ocean, wedged 
Among the rocks ; and, with insatiate eyc,-|< 

« Deuteronomy xxxiii. 19. 



-nequeunt expleri cordatuendo 



Terribilesoculofl, vultuin, vUlosaque setin 
Pectora lemi&ri, atqua exUiKtos f4iu;ibi«i ifoet . 

viioiL mc. 



CLONTARF. IS 

Scanned the leviadian, that ent had fCormed 
The hoary deep, with coriaceous fin. 
And jaw enonnoua. Oft we heard the tiede 
Of mermaids rising fhmi their coral grots. 
And as diey combed their oozy tresses green^ 
Oumting sudi strains of witching harmony, ' 
As in obBvimi wrapt the sailor's soul : 
While the tranced, pilot, guided by the strain, 
Fttli on the hidden rocks his yessel steered. 
And rued, too late, that e*er he bowed his ear 
To such enchantment.— Those were days of bliss. 
By Memory loved, she lives them b*er again. 

How beautifully still is all around ! 
Calm as the coudi where slumber seals the eye 
Of infant innocence, in deep repose 
These sandy ridges and the waters sleeps 
Wrapt in the golden effluence of day. 
Far different the scene, when wintry winds 
Rush from their frozen caves, and £urus rides a 

On the dark clouds, when by her powerful spell 
Th* attractive moon has called around her throne 
llie congregated floods. Then roars the migl^t 
Of ocean, sheeted all in raging foam ; 
Hie labouring vessels fly ; the thundering suige 
Rolls o'er the piers, and mariners thank Heaven 
lliat they are not at sea. 

Yet Memory weeps 
That night's sad horrors^ whep a luckleaa btA 
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Was hurled upon tfaase midi. Elate wiili hope^ 

Some hundred wanion» who in many a fteld 

Had gathered laurek, in this haik re-sought 

Their native Erin. Nearer as thejr drew. 

Each spell of country, with magnedc power^ 

Wrought in their soulsy and all the joys of home 

Rushed on their fancy* Some, in thought^ e mb f icg d 

Their happy pannts, and the lover dasped 

His fair one to his breast Another mom. 

And all these joys are real ! Onward speed 

Thou flee(*.winged bark ! More fleet than ttft*bitd dkiaui 

The floods, she sped. Soon £rin*ii shores arose :— - 

Ilowth glimmered in the west, and Wicklow*s hiUs 

Were blue in the horison. Then they hailed 

Their own green island, and they chanted loud 

Their patriot gratulations, *tiU the sun 

Gave them his last iareweU. He sank in clouds 

Of red portentous glare ; when dreary night 

C^densed around them, and a mountain swell 

Ay ounced the coftiing tempest Wrapt in sket, 

md arrowy fire it came. The cutting blast 

Smote sore:*— yawned the precipitous abyss ;-«■ 

Roared the torn suiges.-—From his slippery stand . 

In vain the pilot cast a wistful look. 

Some friendly li^t to spy ;— but all was dark,«>«* 

Nor moon, nor star, nor beacon light was seen, 

Wliile in the yeasty foam half-buried toiled 

The reeling 8hip.-^At length that dreadful sound 

Which mariners most dread, the fierce wild din 

Of breaker8,-««agiiig on the leeward shore, 
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Appalled the bravett— On the sands she struclc, 
ShiYering, as in the cold and deadly grasp 
Of dissolution. Agonizing screams 
Were heard within, which told that hope was fled* 
Then might some counsel sage, perchance^ hare wrought 
A great deliverance. But what shipwrecked crew 
£*er list to counsel ? Where *tis needed most, 
"Us most despised. In such a fearful hour, 
£ach better feeling dies, and cruel aelf 
Sears all of human in the heart of man. 
Kone counselled safety— bnt a fell design 
Rose in the captain's breast, abore the throng 
To close the hatches^ while himself and crew 
Flee to the boat, and hope or chance to *scape, 
I^eaye to the captives none. The recreant slaves 
Tlidr ship deserting, in the faithful skiff. 
For once too faithful, sweep the foaming gidf. 
And reach the strand. But ah ! the gallant throng. 
Ijodked in the dungeon hold, around them hear 
The roaring cataracts ;-^th^r shrieks and groans. 
With threats and prayers, and mingled curses, speali; 
Their soul's last agonies. What boots their prayers^ 
Their groans, or rage to madness by their wrongs 
Exasperated hi^ ? Will storms grow calm. 
Or warring surges hear the suppliant's voice. 
When man has steeled his heart? Oh ! now to dia 
Andd the strife of amui were extasy ! 
Aye— e*en to perish in the conflict rude 
Wi<li seas and storms, beneath the cope of heaven. 
Where their ]««t breath might mingle with the winds ! 

II 3 
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But thus to die ingloriout ! ifaus immuredy 

As in some den of hell ! They chafe in Yai%— 

So diafes the lion in the hunter's trap. 

So in his coffin turns, ¥^th dire dismay, 

The wretch unwittingly entombed alive. 

Now torn and wrecked— deep-cradled in the sands» 

The yessel lies. Through all her yawning sides 

She drinks the flood. Loud o*er her roars the surge^. 

But all within^— Is still. 

When mom arose, 
Th» neij^hbouring villi^rs with pity saw 
The relics of the storm. The ebbing tide 
High on the sand had left the shattered bark, 
And from her sides by many a cranny dripped 
The ooring brine. Her deck they quickly climbed :— • 
But oh ! what horror shocked them when they saw 
The scene of death within ! All ghastly pale, 
Corse upon corse lay piled, as in a grave 
Dug to receive the victims of a plague. 
In some vast dty, where the numerous dead 
Exceed the living. Deep contusions some 
Bore on their limbs j— -some yet retained the scowl 
Of wrathful indignation ;— one had clenched 
His useless faulchion ; others more resigned, 
Had closed their lives with prayer, and on their brow. 
As on a wintry cloud, yet uneifaced. 
Shone faint, or seemed to shine, some waning beams 
Of heaven's warm radiance. In one small recess 
A feipale lay, as placid a« if sle«p> 



"With deWy finger, jiiit had closed her eyei» 

And steeped hat senses in some happy drtanii 

A lovely smile Was lingering on her Up, 

As loth to quit a tenement so fear, 

A faoe so mild, so exquisitely sweet, 

So full of heaven, would skilful artist chodd# 

A model for the features he would carve 

Of resignation. To her bosom duiig 
A tender babe^ close nestled in the folds 
Of her fond ams. Its little maible cheek 
Might seem an angel's^ such as sculptor's hand 
Forms beautiful, to grace the early tomb 
Of some loved chil^* Caressing and caressed^ 
Ix>vely in death they slept :— -«nd of their sleep 
A third partook, the husband and the ore t 
For such he seemed, and o*er them had he spifetA, 
His warrior cloak, and round them twined hb mroL 
In dose embrace, as if resolved that deiith 
Should ne*er divide them^-^ 

In one gntve they liiij^ 
No marble speaks, nor muse leeords their name4 
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THE BATTLE— HISTOBIQ I^ETROSI'ECT — PRAISE OF ERIN 



\ 



Wake, harp of Erin, wake ! my hand once more 
Is on diy chords, and from her secret cell 
Evokes the spirit of song. Oh ! wake, and breathe 
Heroic numbers, such as thou wast wont, 
When mighty minstrels in tlie olden time. 
To themes heroic strung thee. Let Clontarf, 
That field of glory, now the spirit stir 
That yet within thee Uves. — Kot stream, nor w;pod. 
Nor rock, nor mountain, but the deeds of men 
Adorn a land. Tlie crag where burned the strife 
For hberty or empire, to the Muse 
Exiialea an odour sweeter than the gale 

c2 
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Tram uommtie bowecs. The ^9girvA winds 

pellght to linger on the hallowed spot, 

And with its redolence perfume their ^reaUi. 

A spirit issues from the yery rocks 

Onoe tinge4 with patriot blood« to fire wiA thpughts 

Perouty ineffable.— Who e*er has trod 

The field of ^arathon, nor felt his heart 

So swell and thxob^ aa if it longed to bunt 

Its narrow confines ?— Such a spirit now, 

Clontarfy is on me ; such emotions swdl 

Mj panting bosq^n, as I bail tfay scmI 

"Where £rin*s sabre foiled the mastial pride 

Of Locblin. — Far around the winding beach, 

I see, I see, in splendid vision, rise, 

The Danish rank^ :— their banners float <m high { 

Their plumy crests are dancing in the wind ; 

tp^eir spears, innumerous as the bladed grass, 

Glance in the s^n, above the close anay 

Of corselets, coats of brass, and blazoned shields. 

The burnished scales of angry dragon war 

]^7ow rampant for the fighL Hie chieftains move . 

With martial pprt exultant in the yan ; 

Defiance in their looks, and in their arms 

The sinewy strength of battle. 0*er the host 

Towers Sitricus, and with a warrio.r*s eye 

Surveys the field, well practised where to guida 

The steely terope3t. There with Csurol comes 

'Pie dark-plumed Anrud, Norway's royal sons, 

Stern in their hearts of pride, and flushed v^ith hope 

Q£ conquest and renown In bannered ranks, 
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Dolatvs, Comm^laus, and llie imglit 

Of Broder, bring tbdr native squadroii» od | 

Broder, grim leader of the Danish fleet. 

He wields a ponderous mace, with iron spikes 

Thick studded-^-in tiie blood of herpes dyedji 

And poteiit as a thnndeibolt to hwrst 

The dose-wedged phalanx. He snnreys with joy 

His sea-born warriors, clothed in shinhig brass, 

Poising the keen-barbed pike.— -Kext, Orimey's earl^ 

Signrd, the lawless rover at the deep, 

"With Mar and Lennox, and the islands' lor<i^ 

Unhappy not to And a grave at home, 

Xicud on their tartaned clans. The distant sear, 

pale Maohxfordha, Leinster's rebel princen 

Ooses, ashamed in such a cau^e to stand 

]pold in the van.— But darker shades shall soon 

0*erwhelm the traitor, when his country's sword 

Is revelling in his ranks ; and paler hues 

Shall cloud his visage, when he sinks to earth, ' 

Beneath its vengeful stroke.— Now wide ^nAirled* 

The lEven standard, 'dark terrific sign 

Of spoi} and carnage spreads its charms accursed 

O'er Lochlin's ranks, inspiring fe^ess rage 

And confidence in fate ;— but on the fpe 

Lowering in Ijerror, as a cloud exhaled 

From Hela, ready with careering fires 

To sweep thro* earth and heaven. The fidr-haired youthi 

The choice of all their thousands, round it fdrm 

A bristly bulvrark : but they strive in vain 



96 CLONTARF. 

To avert the doom inexorable htm 
I>ecrees its bearers. 

Soon, that fair array. 
Fair as the rebel host that warred in heayen, 
Shall rough confusion mar. For sweeping on 
The might of Erin comes. So comes a storm 
Of mingled hail and fire. In three dense bands 
To LoGhlin*s hosts opposed, with beamy crests 
And bristling spears they move. Who leads the Tan, 
Towering in steel, refulgent as the sun ? 
A helmet starred with gems, and crested high 
With ro^al plumes, that oft in fields of death 
Have shone the guiding, star, invests, his brow : 
Deep flows his beard, a slream of silvery light} 
Majestic as the locks of Fhidian Jove. 
Bright-blazoned and orbicular his, shield 
Of adamantine frame, embossed with gold^ 
A glorious meteor, shoots portentous fires 
Far o*er the field. His sword, a massy beam 
Of fixed blue lightning, maddens to descend 
In thunder on the foe. His gait proclaims 
The hero and the king. Hail ! great Boroimhf,* 
Monarch of Erin ! fan^e this day shall grave. 
With style of adamant, thy deathless name 
Upon her brightest page. Beside him, lo ! 
Ifoung Tirlogh lowers defiance from his brow, 

« 

And Mortagh shakes red terrors from liis lance, 
The fuU-plumed eagles of the royal nest, 

« Pronounced Boroli. 
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That come tojiouDiM lh« ▼vltures ci the Uuid« 

The spirit ot the isle is forth t(Wdey j 

And Erin^is wmrriors from her fiiniiest «hore% 

^*en from Benmore tp Xene'e romaadc wavei» 

Croud to the oonflict i true IVlilemi heemv 

The blood of mighty ¥wm, fuid the sai^ 

Of Comi| victorious m a hundred fights ; 

The toldiery of Dikei% Catfaol's son. 

And Maolnmm with K[Qineoi»*9 Une^ 

There lift their bannos : ivilh Ihe DeaiHH jonthb 

Tlie famed CugeoSaafl, and nragh UUin's prid^ 

That chivalry renowned, the «ed^branch knightai 

Who spur their foamy steeds, and pent in try 

The temper of their blades on Panish crests, 

See, nearer as they move^ the bloody hand 

Wftves stem defiance to the raven's pride; 

And Connaugh(*8 leopaid bids bis ipota asaqma 

A sanguine dye. One m^gtOy spirit bieatbes 

Through all their yaalpii, one napulae drives thte «P* 

Oh ! 'tis a a^l to whirl tike languid blood 

Of age quick-dsneing Afougjb the ahiivelled vtiaa. 

They come !•— 4hey come!— •! see their dax^-^seea plame* 

Wave in the wind, with many a shamrog wreath, 

An4 qiiilted habeigeon, and puvfled stolen 

And saflfVen-tinettiied giidle, that with cbonns 

Unearthly guards the weBier,^»crimson doehhi^ 

With emerald corslets, bows and blades of stee).' 

The gallpglaas tohiday has sharpened well 

The broad-qred spear orbattl»-«>weU t|te Jfuma^ 

Whose ipfttl^d locka won strong than cap of funxiC 
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Resist the sabre*s edge, his sling has trained. 

With quick gyration, on the distant foe 

To hurl his missile deaths. Now many a bard. 

At intervals, along th* extended line, 

In robes of green, by broach of virgin gold 

Close-cinctured, stirs the genius of his harp. 

Kindling Bellona*s fury. In the mood 

Of frenzied inspiration, hark ! they wake 

The battle hymn. " On, men of Erin, on !"-— 

The monarch taught it to the sons of song. 

" On, warriors, on !--« summer's day we bring, 

A day of victory, of fair renown, 

And liberty to Erin.''—- 

Wdl the part 
Both of a soldier and a king to-day 
Does Erin's monarch filL With eagle ey« 
He marks the quarry, and the fatal swoop 
I^remeditates. His better hand sustains 
The trusty falchion, while his ieh displays 
The holy rood, and thus with ardor iired. 
He breathes through all his own her<nc souL 

*' Warriors of Erin !— lo !— the wished-for day. 
To drive yon ruthless robbers from the land ;— 
The day of vengea2x:e for your ravaged fields, 
Your flocks devoured, your desolated halls. 
Your temples robbed with sacrilegious hands. 
Your wives insulted, and your children sHun. 
By this blest en^blem of the power which hnkm 
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Death's iron sceptre,— oh ! by him who died 

For man*ft salvation on this sacred mom. 

Crush these idolaters, whose ^teps pollute 

Your parent soil, erst hallowed by the tread 

Of holy saints, whose spirit9 hover now 

Round us invisible. I hc^ar their wings 

Sound musical, as o'er our heads they floaty 

To note our deeds.— In such a cause to die 

Is bliss the highest ;— heaven but grant me thii^ . 

"With victory, my soul can ask no more ! 

"Who falls, falls glorious ;-'-«U his country's tears 

Embalm his memory, while his spirit mounts 

£xultant on the wings of cherubim. 

To meet the gratulations of the brave 

Who for their country died.— "By all your wrongs, 

By all your hopes, like fire and tempest sweep 

Through their rent columns. Liet the patriot's rage 

Bum in your souls, with triple strength invest 

Your well-strung nerves, and edge your hungry steeL 

Now, men of Erin, for your hoary sires, 

Your wives, your children, and your fathers' graves, 

Impetuous smite. Like wrecks upon the beach 

Strew their scathed corses ; with unsparing flame 

Seize on their fleets, and let them blaze aloft, 

A sacrifice to freedom. Wairiors on ! 

For God and Erin !" 

Instant at the word, 
Gallgrena, sun-burst banner, like a sheet 
Of crimson lights waves o'er th' embattled host* 
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r 
fiacfa arm has ^oued itae ihieldy and tflrcry bind 

Has grasped the trsnchant aiaeU ud ewy 

is bumiiig with a fierce and wild driight* 

Rattles the quiTer««tf«iilg8 the plaited mail^-** 

Hums the tight bow-etring as the aUcfaer tiiea 

The music of its Toioe.— The l^elled spear 

Plrotruded glances t the impetuous rush 

Of steps is on tb» fieid,«-«nd on they eom* 

f n strong, compact, and terrible anaj, 

A cataract of flame tbit marks its path 

With desolatittB, fear, despaiir, and death* 

IVangs the tough bow— the flint-head atM»w fliea | 
Showered from the sling the leaden hail of fale^ 
And iroh sleet of jarelin, f^rom each host. 
Clash in mid air^ and challenge closer fighL 
They meeWMhey clo sg s o on the whirling sui|pli 
By adverse currents urged, two icebei^ tilt 
With wild encounter, *till their crystal towciBy 
Spires, and tall battlements all shiirering sink 
With horrid din, wfaUe ocean far around, 
Tom by the fierce concussion, roars and fbamSi 
Now foot'-to foot,''— «nd hand to hand the toil 
Of battle is begun :->-8hieId upob shield 
Clashes :— aloud the stricken helm resounds i 
Spears shiver ;— swords, with fierce resistance e^ged^ 
Ring upon swords, and far from right to left 
The Conflict rages* Mid the hewing brands 
Hurry the feathered shafts. Hie hard blue ste^ 
t>art8 through the wicker taige» Again in gon^ 
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The seahorse tusk that hilts the wairior's blade 

Its white emunel stains. The vernal grass 

Is sprent with crimson dew. The stunning din 

To heaven re-echoe»— here the Tictors' shouts. 

There deep expiring groans. Now many a crests 

And many a riven targe has strewed the dust. 

Cach chief of Erin through the Danish lines 

Makes desperate breach. See— Tirlogh leads the wayj 

And Mortagh raging like a lion*8 dam 

Robbed of her whelps, has burst their serried files. 

The monarches arm though touched by envious age. 

Now seems all vigorous with immortal youth, 

As mid the forest of opposing spears 

He hews his course, o*er splintered shafts and swords, 

Corslets and shidds, the dying and the dead. 

E'en as the spirit of the wmtry wind 

Sweeps through the leafless wood, and marks his path 

With fractured icicle and sliivered branch. 

And many a wreath of snow. 

Nor less the rage 
Of Lochlin*s chiefs.-— They ideld no penniless lance. 
Nor bloodless sabre, nor is Albyn's glaive 
With no red glories gilt. Not idle hangs 
The mace of Broder, nor do feeble hands 
Brandish his reddening pikes. Stem £Stric there. 
Here daundess Annid with tempestuous force. 
Resistless as the roaring avalanche, 
On £rin*s ranks his might precipitates. 
Now, sons of Media, now close lock your shields, 

C 3 
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Gnsp iinnf ymur tpeirt, for yours the gloridm fiast 
Of danger and rMiown. Upon the foe 
lloll back the surge of battle, and o'erwbdm 
Beneath his own recoil.-— Confusiim !■■■ death [-^ 
Can Tara midulafte ?«*-Doc8 tveason own 
False-hearted Malachy?*Oh ! lecreimt king i 
WSl no swift javelin from his country's hand 
TVatiflik ym to the dust?—- May burning pangi 
Of grief, remorse, and everlasting shame, 
Cling to the traitm' that in hour like this, 
From selfish poHcy or party hate, 
Pedines to share the glory or tbe woundt 
That wait his country! 

Ffartd witii high disdain* 
Mortagh beholds his fidthless allies flee^ 
And^ as liieu^ Erin on hb single aim 
Now fixed her trust, Ids br«y( Dalcassians lesdA 
To stem the torrent, wielding, as he maves» 
His brand, that, like the thunder's bolting fires, 
Falls terrible. Nought stands its deadly dint.— « 
Helm, shield, and gosgc of steel dissevering botvc 
Beneath its strdces. Unhappy are the sires 
Whose sons dan meet them. Bold Cenmaoi fidls^ 
And Sitricus ;<^«ne swifUdescending msh 
Of Moitag^'s blade has cleft him to the waist. 
Now LochHa yields.— Ho ! Anrud, dar*st dioa 
The arm of Mortagh ? Seey his gory steel 
Smites down thy broken files.— His rsge withstand^ 
OjTQee ii^^oripus, ^nd the da^ It lost !««> 
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The ddefs liave met ;— «o meet tv»o botmdiBg r06k% 
Shaken hj earthquake firom oppoong hilla. 

No tune for parle-*4>iit well their looks deehuw 
Desperalte lesnAyei and ire implacable* 
The combatants, aroundf their lifted blades 
Suspend to mark the fight.«-«The dirge of death 
JUngs on their angry sted They turn, they winds 
And many a feint is made, by equal skiU 
Turned frustrate. Long the scale of battle banga 
In equipoise, *till Mortagh*s wounded haad» 
Wounded, and wearied by incessant toily 
Jts energy has kat. The triumph now 
Proud Anrud deems his own. That stunning blow 
Sent fulminathig down on Mortagh's crest, 
Kepels him staggering. Erin for her chief 
fJom pales and trembles. But his fearless soul 
XJnbending shrinks not, Lo \ date he bounda 
With renovated strength, and on ibe foe, 
^ow feeUe by his own puissant deed. 
Springs swift as falcon on the feathered gamep 
Or serpent ocriling round the mountain goat, 
And grasps and heaves him ftrugg^ng frwi the ground; 
£*en as Alddes when aloft he raised 
The giant son of earth, and in mid air 
Crushed out his shrieking soul. The bursting mail 
From Anrud drops-i-^rDps fitnn his nerveless hand 
The passive sword, and through his naked breast 
Has Mortagh's falchion sluxoed the tide of life* 
Proiid Anrud fUIs,--rfBid with him fSsOls the heyt 
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Of LochUn's armies. Now let £rin*s sword» 
Keen as the scythe of dei|th, among the Danes 
Reap glorious harvest. Fight, ye stars of heaven. 
Fight in your course for Erin ! Shoot dismay 
Through Lochlin's bosom. Clan-na-Mom^ on ! 
Ob, sons of Fion ! Lochlin*8 eyes grow dim 
Beneath your smiting brands ;— €he reels— «he fl( 
Now, on their broken rear ! — tb* enchanted Inrd 
Stoops to the dust-— and never more his vring. 
With blood defiled, shall float upon the wind. 
Now blest are those whose adamantine frames, 
Like Balder*s are impassive to the sword ; 
Or who, like Lodbrog, own a wond*rous stole, 
Through whidi no steel can bite ; or who can ting 
Great Odin*s Runic song, of power to turn 
The sabre's falling edge.—* But Erin's arm 
Bursts each charmed spell, nor dreads she aught the curse 
Of Lok or Hela. Lochlin*s seers may see, 
In doleful trance, the choosers of the slain, 
Dread sisterhood ! their coal-black chargers spur 
O'er shields and corses, trampling deep in gore^ 
^The pride of Scandia. Drip their goary manes, 
Tlieir matted fetlocks smoke— their iron jaws 
Champ the red foam, and from their nostrils steam 
The mists of slaughter. Each dire sister scowls 
With tresses twisted like the viper's brood 
O'er her grim visage, while she whirls around 
Her rutliless falchion reeking to the hilt. 
And ranks on ranks, insatiate, sheers to earth. 
n^ fateful loom, whose waip- and woof are formed 
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Of human entrails, weary with its toil, 

Has wove the tissue of defeat and death 

To LfOchlin's thousands. Shrieks of sad dismay 

Reach e*en Valhalla, and indignant Thoi^ 

Foiled by the arm of Erin, turns his car 

To flight inglorious.— -Mona mourns aloud 

Her warriors slain, and Ila rues the hour 

She sent her sons to Erin. On the roclca 

Expectant long shall wives and mothers sit 

To hail their husbands and their sons return. 

Enriched with glittering ^oiL— All pale they lie. 

Low on the purple sands. Their shrieking ghosts 

Are clustering in the douds. Tlieir tartan robes 

Grace £rin*8 daughters well.<— Mourn, Lochlin, mourn ! 

Ix>st is thy proud array. The feast of wolves 

Is spread upon Clontarf. The raven's beak 

Is reddening in thy gore. The vulture cowers 

Dark o'er thy princes slain. Round Sitric's keel 

Ne*er wave shall whiten more— »nor Anrud's sail 

Swell to the laughing breeze. Mourn, Lochlin, mourn ! 

The flames have climbed thy ships. The pirate's dirge 

Howls o'er the floods, and Erin's genius shouts 

ifVom hill to hill the song of victory. 

But ah ! what cloud of grief o'ercasts the joy 
Of Erin's triumph ? With her dearest blood 
Drenched is the field ;— 'the royal race have fallen ! 
The stream of life from Mortagh's numerous wounds 
Ebbs fast away. Young Tirlogh's eagle eye 
Is quenched in night. Though on his beardless chin 

c 4? 
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Not thrice five summen shone, he dand to braTO 
£adi peril of the field, *tUl Broder's ann. 
Nerved by superior strength, his bright career 
Cut short-^In vain the monarch rushed to save 
The hapless youth. He saw him fall in death,*— 
A beauteous flowxet from its slender stem 
Lopped by coarse fingers, ere its roseate huea 
Are half expanded to the eye of day. 
By grief and vengeance uiged, he smote the Dana 
To earth more quickly than the feathered reed 
Bringa down the soaring hem. But Broder's arm. 
That instant, high his battle-mace had raised. 
And in the last dread energy of death 
It fell tempestuous, as a rock descends 
Down some huge steep, and through the battered 
Rived the red gates of Ufe.— Sad Erin weepe 
Her monarch slain— 4he great, the good, the wise,— - 
Boroimhe— has fallen !-*fa]len is the pride 
Of Erin's arms !— -Her sword is cast away^ 
Dimmed is her shield, and bowed to earth her crest ! 
The fairest star of chivalry is set ! 
$et the bright sun of Erin ! 

Ah ! too great 
Had been the triumph, and for mortal man 
Too exquisite to bear, if tempered not 
By some embittering cordial to correct 
Th* ebriety of joy.— Yet who but deems 
The monarch's lot thrice happy, thus to fall 
In anus, in glory, when Ms hand had wrought 
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His country's frecdono, and the robber J^saap 
Uprooted ps a weed ? By heroes* tears 
]>ewed be his tomb,-!-by all the people's .tox^guai 
Hit virtues blazoned ! minstrelsy and s^ng. 
With Yoice of praiae and benediction, grefjt 
His passing spirit!^ Age to age shall nng 
His name and lipnpz;;} ; an^ with revejTei^t jteps 
Shall strangers come to press thy hallowed soil, 
.X«euctia of Erin! 

Musing as I rove 
These shores along, to days yet more remote 
Fond fancy bears me,— to the golden age 
Of Innisfail, when sacred. truth jdifiUse^l 
Bright halos round her--^while the world bc^de 
Was wrapt in gloom. When all the Muses fled 
Far from their ancient haunts, befqre the storm 
Of Gothic desolation, here tliey found 
Secure asylum, and in Erin's bowers 
Forgot thdr Tempe, and th* inspiring gales 
Of Findus and Feurnassus. Justice ruled 
With equal balance. Loyalty and zeal 
Glowed in each bOsom. Peace and concord dwell 
In hall and bowery and in the richest hues 
Of cultivation, hill and valley smiled. 
Tlien might the tender .virgin all alone. 
Though clothed in robes costly wiih gems and gold. 
Wander around the isle, secure of harm 
As seraph heaven-deputed to receive 
The homage of the worid. But that iair age» 

n 
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£*en as a glorious Tision, quickly fled. 
Then stomis arose, and soon a night of glooiAi 
Starless and palfiable, hung oW the land, 
like darkness upon chaos. With Boroixnhe 
Died £rin*S glory. By her traitor kings 
Sold was her freedom. By her children's hands, 
Fell parrici des s he bled. The Saxon came. 
And every stream ran red.— -But who shall tell 
llie wrongs of Erin ? Tis a dreadful tale ; 
Of crimes a tissue saturate with blood ; 
Of woes a record steeped in bitter tears. ' 
Deep in herself she lodged the baleful roots 
Of anarchy and ruin ; baibaious laws 
Of Tanistry and Eric, that ne*er left 
Possession sure, but gave to murder foul 
Impunity and impulse. What availed 
The arm of valour in the private cause 
Of Ormond, or the* haughty Geraldine ? 
The partial triumph was the general bane :— * 
Erin still wept and bled. Tlie grinding laws 
Of Coyne and Livery, imposts of the sword. 
Like dragon's teeth, from every furrowed glebe 
Bade warriors start. But in their sworded ranks 
A random pebbfe kindled deadly rage. 
And urged to mutual sLaugfater. Sept on sept 
That ne*er felt sentiment of public good. 
Waged, fo^ revenge, exterminating war. 
Till all was lost. For her no Wallace drew 
The independent sword ;^— no dauntless Tell 
£*er bent the patriot bow of Liberty : 
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But plou and nuusacres thdr desperate game • . • 

Oft played and lost in Erin. Hi-starved land,— 

lU-govemed— 4nuclMibu9ed— by numerous wrpng% 

The fine^ the gaol, the scaffold and the scourge. 

Goaded to arm8;-<-ui many a well-fought field 

Vainly triumphant ;— eold, betrayed, and hewn 

To pieces by the sword,— then cast a prey 

To hungry spoilers !-— Tlius the lordly bull 

Ui^gedby ferocious dogs, upon his horns 

Transfixes some, and some in bloody dust 

Tramples victorious, till he falls subdued 

By his own strength, the helpless mangled prize 

Of new derourers.— Equal law for her 

Hdd forth no sc^tre— But the iron mace 

And bloody truncheon of deputed power 

Misruled and paralyzed her. In the march 

Of mind she moved not— -for the cuise of Rome 

fiat heavy on her souL With eyes and ears 

She saw not, heard not— «hewed no healthful sign 

Of true vitality, but living lay 

£*en as if dead.— When from his death-like trance 

Europe's proud genius woke, and burst the chains 

Whose subtle links by popieb spells werp drawu 

Round every limb and joint, fo fine, so tight 

As e*en to shackle thought and paralyse 

£Uu:fa working of the brain ; when by a spark 

Of light ethereal touched, he felt those chains 

Burst and dissolve, tho* rivetted down deep 

E'en to the roots of hell, and with a shout 

That roused thf nations, thundering deep dismay 
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To Antichrisf fi($tt^Bg lijldri liis tlix^^ 

Bade them atrdte td liberty and joy, 

And dnih' to earth Rome^s igndminicmit yolra :•— 

Why did not EHh itt'tlig tHtiiiipfi sYnafeT 

No Knox foi' her ihe gos^Ml thunder harled; 

To dear away the atmosphere of debth 

That brooded o*er hbr. No MSLA)r<»rHO)r shed 

The holy gospel deW upon her soul. 

Ko Luther fnxn her ey«s the bandage tor^ 

To shew the monstrous idol papal ]^ride 

Had tricked in frip^ry and tinsel rags. 

For man to wordiip. Knowledge still to hetf 

Was fruit forbidden. Dark she lay in thfttU 

Of hell-sprung bigotry. While other lands 

Basked in the beaibs Off heayen-descended truth } 

When e*en Baiiivia*s^ iwamps and the bleak tills 

Of Caledonia, in the ^Iden ray 

Beamed joyful with' a geiinination ridi 

Of fair improvement, piety and truth } 

The sacred isle, the muses* old abode 

Was all a wilderness, a dark: morasa 

Qterile and b^,— »ih knowledge, virtue, arts, 

ILiast of the nations. 

Wherefore such reproach 
Yet branded on her name ; and wherefore rovet 
Fen famine howling o^er her plenteous soQ? 
Whence comes disease to taint her airs of health? 
Whence the loud cries of unrequited toil, 
And all the wretchedness that man must feel- 
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When placed, like Tantalus, lip-deep in jpys 
Which fly the touch, and to derision turn 
The very thirst they kindle in the soul ? 
Whence is the land a theatre of crime. 
Of cruelty and death— where stalks abroad 
Hie armed assassin in the face of day, 
To mark his rictim ; and when sleep has wrapt 
Tlie* hamlet in repose, with wasting fire 
Converts it to a dreadful funeral pile. 
Where all its inmates perish, son and sire, 
W<mien and children? Whence such deeds of heU 
As horrny the damned? Come, answer it, 
Te who love Erin, as the leech loves blood, 
Or as th* insatiate vampire loves the heart 
On which he gorges :•— Come and answer it, 
IxxdB of the soil that never felt your tread. 
Nor heard your voice, save in th* echoing yell 
Of your grim satellites let loose for prey. 
Ye Absentees, who give to alien lands 
Your country's rights, the treasures foully wrung 
From her heart's agonies, your rack-rents dire. 
And blood-consuming nlfaes,— come, answer it. 
Ye statesmen too, who see her wrongs unmoved,-- 
Ye who of Erin nought e'er represent 
But her blind confidence in things like you ; 
Who ^hen your country's weal demands your care 
In frequent senate, when her crying wrongs 
Should fire your frosen blood, and burst the chaint 
Of tongue-tied dumbness, why with recreant step 
And craven sj^t, skulk ye from the field ? 

p2 



4f CLONTAKF. 

Te ailkeiL slaves of pleasure, wo betide 

The land that trusts you ! Whelming shame puisne 

The selfish thought that xneritless would wear 

The palm of merit ! What your claims declare 

To Erin's gratitude?— No patrons ye 

Of arts or letters. Gemus here may droop 

And die and rot, ere ye would stretch a hand 

To save him from despair. No muse proclaims 

Your fostering love ; no pencirs tiiltg grow warm 

Beneath your smiles ; no diisel's magic touch. 

That turns the marble to a god, obeys 

Tour friendly guidance. Hence in other lands 

Your country's genius breathes th' in^iring air 

Penied at home. Say, what can e*en the eye 

Of partial friendship, in the works of mind 

behold at home^ save penury aud shame? 

Oh ! to my bosom's core it stings me deep 

To heal such sad reproach, yet want the power 

Of refutation.-^But, my muse,. lio more. 

Cease this indignant strain,—- to Imgbter stars 

Turn thy prophetic gase*-*and heaven invoke 

That fair improvement, like the orient sun. 

May rise upon the land, her high career 

To run rejoidng* May sage History's voic^ 

Fraught with the wisdom of a thousand years, 

Teach not in vain, whence springs a nation's good, 

And whence her misery. Let Erin Icam 

Not on the past, but on the days to come. 

To found her glory. On her brig^ has shone 

Hie star of Brunswidc, aheddtqg coj^oiis down 
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Benignant influence. Her heart has warmed 

And gladdened in the ray. Her shore has felt 

The patriot monarch*B tread, and heard his voice^ 

Breathing the spirit of pa^mal love, 

Command her factions^-^peace. Oh ! may that voice 

To harmony and order soon reduce 

Her jarring elements ; controul the pridd 

Of arrogant misrule ; to davicest niglit 

Consign th* oppressor ;— -but amid tlie sphere 

Of power and honor modest worth elalt. 

"What land more blest than Erin, did the love 
Of man with God's cooperate to bless ?«— 
X«OTely her aspect,-^graced with all the charms 
Of hill and dale, of forest, lake, and stream,— 
Whate'er delights the poet or the sage* 
Rich are her mineral beds, bituminous, 
Calcareous, metalline, with silvery threads 
Reticulate, or starred with gems and gold. 
Her ports c&pacious for the proud^t fleetii 
Of war or commerce. Charged with odours sweet, 
Her )>almy zephyrs. Her no tropic fires, 
l^o polar tempests ravage. In the ware 
Of nature she is spib'ed as holy ground^ 
^o noxious reptile breathes her air and lives. 
Green are her bowers, and sweet her woodland song : 
Her fields with flocks and herds and vdnd-hoofed steeds 
Her waters crystalline with finny tribes 
Thick-peopled ;-— loud t|ie thymy heath lesounda 
The bees oouellifliiouft hunu With heroes* blood 
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Fat is her soil, Hud {mdous is the meed 

She yields to industry, Beneolfa the weight 

Of vegetpble gold her haryesta bend. 

Rich as a garden sacred to the Lord, 

Watered by amber streams, and fanned by airs. 

And fructified with dews of Paradise,-^ 

What land more blest, did she her bliss but know ?- 

Sweet is her harp and eloquent her tongue ; 

Generous her heart, to everlasting lore 

By kindness won,«-by steel invincible. 

Her daughters lovely as the nymphs of yore, 

By poets feigned the children of the gods* 

Noble her sons, true scions of the stock 

Of nature's first-born, theirs the heart's pure ore. 

And bullion of the mind, prepared to take 

The stamp of all the majesty of man. 

Ye statesmen, peers, and great ones of the land, 
Think kindly of the worth of Erin's sons, 
Witli all their claims of nature, coimtry, blood* 
Upon your patriot love. Around them pour 
The light of truth divine ; dissolve the chains 
That cramp their spirit ; new incentives give 
To industry ; inspire the virtuous love 
Of independence, and on home bestow 
Your hearts and minds, your love and energy, 
But ill bestowed on thankless alien lands. 
Bid the fair garden bloom amid the wild ; 
Adorn the barren waste with bower and tree ; 
Explore new paths where commerce thro* the fayis 
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IMaj flhape her liquid course ;-^the fisher*s bark 
Send forth to reap the harrest of the seas ; 
Fierce the deep mine ; the roaring torrent bridge ; 
To ocean*s rage the mural bound oppose. 
0*er the drained swamp let cultivation spread 
Her broidejred robe, and give to idle hands 
The mattock, trowel, shuttle, spade, or oar, 
The instruments whence springs a nadon*s wealthy 
Her peace, her grandeur, and her true renown. 
Tlien from the willow tree, where long it poured 
Its spirit to the winds, shall Erin snatch 
Her golden harp, and all its chords retune 
To dulcet sounds of jubilee and praise. 
Reverberating loud round all her shores, 
Waking symj^nious music in the heart. 
Pouring such strains as virtue joys to hear, 
Wisdom applaud, and innocence rechant. 
Her benefactor's praise from every string 
Shall then re-echo, till with Grattan's name. 
Or, Wellesley, thine, it reach the vault of heaven^. 
And what to this are all the joys of wealth, 
Of luxury and pride? they fade— they die ;— - 
But love to maniias an immortal root. 
And bean celestial fruitage in th^ skies* 
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NOTE 1-^p; 7. 

 Boves ih* exeurtive f^Umce 
From Dalkey idet, 

" The island of Dalkey fonns the south-eastern ex- 
tremity of the Bay of Dublin, which from hence to the 
south-eastern point of Howth is six miles broad.— It con- 
tains about eighteen acres of good marsh land for cattle. 
Ilie island was formerly dedicated to St Benedict, and 
there are still to be seen on it the ruins of a church, and 
kistvaens, or receptacles of human bones are found near 
the shore. Tradition says, the citizens of Dublin retired 
here when the city was visited by the great plague in 
1575. In modem times they resorted to it for conTiiial 
purposes. It was the custom to elect here a mock-king 
and officers of state, whose proceedings were recorded in a 
newspaper called the Dalkey Gazette. A society called 
tlie Druids, established about 1 790, also held their anni- 
▼ersary meetings on this island. To the east are a num^- 
ber ef small rocks called the Muglins, in whose cavities 
are found abundance of fish. Dalkey island is separated 
from the main by a channel called the Sound. S6SO feet 
long, 1000 feet wide, at its S. £. and 700 feet wide at its 
N. W. extremity, with a sunken rock near its centre, and 
a rocky shore on each side. This place had been surveyed 
among others, as affording a proper site for an asylum 
bafix>ur, and a plan was proposed by the Committee of 
Inland Navigation, but from the objections to which it 
was liable, it was abandoned. It was considered, how- 
ever, in form^ times, a very safe and convenient harbour, 
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where .yesseLs lay aeeure in ten fathomi water, protected 
from the N. £. wind, and ready to sail at any hour. 
Hence the port of Dalkey was ^t used on state €x:ca. 
fiona. In 1538 Sir Edward Bellingham landed here and 
proceeded to I>ubliti. In 1553 Sir Anthony St Leger 
also landed here, and in 1558 the Earl of Sussex shipped 
his army from this port, and proceeded to oppose the Scotch 
invaders at the island of Raghery on the coast of An* 
Uim.*'— ra^'f ffistiify i^DtOBn. 

NOTE 2i— p» 7. 

' Manners grovetf 
Loved of each Mute, 

" This beautiful demesne was once the resort of the 
citizens of Dublin, to whom its liberal proprietor fredy 
threw it open. It had then a number of attractions ; it 
Was the favourite of Lord Charlem6nt, who exhausted his 
laige fund of classic taste in embellishing it. The Cassino 
atands naked and simple in the middle of an open lawn, 
forming the most striking and beautifiil model of the 
chastest style of Doric ardiitecture to be found in Ireland. 
Contrasted with this is Rosamond's bower, erected at the 
upper axtremity of a lake, in a dark sequestered retreat, 
embosomed in trees. Its stained glass, fretted mouldings, 
mq/A pointed ornaments, giving as pure a model <^ a Go- 
thic, as the other of a Grecian temple." 

** The motive for erecting this edifice was as amiable as 
the building is beautifuL When Lord Charlemont came 
to Ireland in 177S, he built Marino, not merely firom a 
love of architecture, but from a sense of duty as a citizen, 
who was bound to cultivate the interests of the country 
that gave him birth. '^ I was sensible,*' said this excelled 
man, '* that it was my indispensable duty to live in Ire- 
land, and I determined by some means or other to attach 
myself to my native land, and principally with this view I 
began those improvements at Marino, as without aome 
attmctive employment I doubted whether I should have 
WsolutioD to become a resident,"— ifan^'f Xj^, pol L |>. 



NOTES, 51 

S2S, For this purpose he invited to Ireland Simon Ver- 
poyle» to make models and ornaments for his new build- 
ing, and in this way contributed to encourage that taste 
for architecture which distinguishes Dublin. Verpoyle 
■was the master of Smith. He was also assisted by Sir 
William Chambers.*'— Walshes History ofZhMn. 

NOTE S— p. 7. 

The isle of hafy Neisan* 

Hirlandsie, vulg^ly cdled « Ireland's eye, stands 
about one mile from the North side c^ the hill of Howth, 
aiid is about one mile in drcumfbrence. Tliere are still 
to be seen on it the ruins of a church, appertaining to an 
abbey founded here by St Nesaan, in the year 570, in 
whidi the saint passed his life in fasting and prayer. 
Here he was assailed by an evil spirit, who to terrify him 
the mtav, assumed a frightful gigantic form. The saint 
by good liidL '^ras reading the holy book called " the gar- 
land of Howth,*' which rendered him invincible by any 
thing unearthly and unholy. As his enemy approached, 
he struck him on the forehead with the book, and drove 
bim with such force against the opposite coast, that he 
Bplit the rock, and impaled the evil spirit in the fissure, 
Whdre be remains to ^s homr struggling to extricate him'- 
«eif. In the course of centuries he has nearly disengaged 
his body and arms, but one leg still remains firmly wedged 
in the rock. This imaginary figure is frequently viewed 
from boats, but few have courage to venture into the 
chasm of the rock within. It was, however, a noted 
hauAt of smugglers. ''—fToiisA'j History of Dvhtm, 

NOTE 4*.p. 7. 

Theet]igle*$ancUnt haunts Sen^-eider's height, 

" Howth is called in Irish M. S. & JBen-eider, or the Cliff 
of the Eagle. Its circuit includes an area of 1500 square 
acres, Irish measure. It is noted as an extraordinary 
ctrcttmstance^ that it has continued for 600 years in the 
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ftmily of Iiord Howlfa, without inacMe or dhmwrtJon, 
we miglit alflo add* without improTement or alteralioii. 
The greater part of the hill seems to be in llie state in 
m hich it emern^ ftpm the flood. The fine Umestone with 
which it alx>unds is exported to fertilize distant fidds ; 
and travellers view with surprise this bold and beantilnl 
prooumtory, within a few miles of thfi metropolis, with 
scarcely a single habitation to mark its surftoe, while the 
opposite coast at a greater distance is covered with villas 
to tiie summit of the mountaina.*' 

** The south extremity of Howth consists of a small 
promontory, nearly insulated, called the Green Baill^« 
which in Irish signified a town or enclosed habitation. 
Here, it is said, a remnant of the Danish army retired 
a^ker the battle of Clontarf, insulated the promontory, and 
defended themselves till they were carried off in tfaeir 
vessels. It is certain that the excavation had all the ap- 
pearance of an artificial fosse, before the ancient marfca 
were obliterated by the road, and the works of the present 
light house constructed upon it.**— fToiliA. 

From some points of view, the outline of Howth pre- 
sents to the eye of the fanciful observer, that of a gigantic 
figure, lying supine, with the head towards the north. It 
is by no means, however, so striking as the gigantic profile 
of Uie Cave-bill near Belfast, thus described in Read's 
admired poem *< The Hill of Caves :" — 

'< Dull were that vision, to the Arctic thrown. 
From Lagan's southern bank, which did not trace. 
By nature s<iulptured in the living fctone. 
The sleeping semblance of a giant face ; 
Touched with a godlike, seeming conscious graces 
Crowning the summit's Alpine nujesty : 
In dreams of fancy, gazing on that place, 
Methought the Mountain Genius thus might lie^ 
Struck to an arid rock beneath th* offended sky.*' 
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In such formations nature outstrips the imaginatiosM 
«f man. DinoCiiBtes proposed to out Mount AUsaiato a 
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■tetae of Alexander the Great. Popie ihouglit such e 
project not impracticable, and said that <*if any body 
would make him a present of a Welsh mountain, and pay 
the workmen, he would undertake to see it executed.'* 
** Th&re are slili persons who dream of such extravagant 
and fruitless undertakings. Some modem Dinocrates 
bad suggested to Buonaparte to have cut from the moun* 
tain, the Smplon, an immense colossal figure, as a sort of 
genius of the Alps. This was to have been of such an 
enormous size, that all passengers should have passed be- 
tween its legs in a sig-iag direction.*'— oJfri. JBaSJtie*a Hour 
antkeContmenU 

NOTE 5— p. 13. 

«— — Sea mouse fidgent in his mail 
Of bristly gokU 

Aphrodita aculeata. This animal is about four inches 
p|id a half in length. The hair at the sides is of beautiful 
green and orange colours, and mixed with sharp black 
prickles. See the 2nd volume of the Anthologia Hiber- 
nica, for « description and engraving of this aliimaL 

It has been found by the author on the North Bull. 



D 4 



NOTES TO BOOK SECOND. 



NOTE 1— p. 24. 

Where Erm*» tabrefaikd ike martial pride 
OfLochUn. 

Trc foDowing paamge from O'Connor** ''Renim 
Hibemirarum scriptores Teteres,** is worthy the attention 
of those (if such are still to be found) who give credence 
to the authenticity of Macpherson's Centos. 

** Nomen Lochlan, quod in iisdem Carminibus (Oissino 
» recentioribus Sootis adscriptis) fictis centies pro Danis 
ponStur, penitus ignotnm fuit, & inauditum ante saeculum 
Xmun, quo tempore Dams ab Hibemic incoMs impost- 
turn fuity quia in lacubus Eaehense, Ribhense, FeaUia> 
lense,.Oibienen8e, &c. biemare sokbant) uteo> commodius 
mediterraneas InsnlsB lepones & Monasteria infestarant. 
Hse itaque voces, & ali* plures, a veterum auribua ab^ 
boffrentes, itemque versuum & Rytfamorum veterum me- 
thodus antiqua, ab his fictis carminibus proivus absona & 
aliens, Carmina ista non modo saeculo nemo recentiora, 
ted a saeculo conficta, sive interpolata esse et penitus e1i« 
minanda contestantur. Pro Canone evim irrefragabile sts- 
tuendum esse, nullum esse, non modo Codicetn, varum 
ctiam Carmen, autopus quodcunque, in quo vox Lochlan 
pro Dano vel Norwego ponitur, quod non ait saeeulo 
xmo reoentior, cum antea nuUo alio vocabulo quam Gai, 
uUo unquam tempore, Hiberaici designati fuerint.**— • 
JUntm Hit, Ep, p* czxii. 

When Macpherson was shewn a manuscript about 400 
yean old in the Bodleian library, he declared that be 
could neither Interpret nor read a word of it, on account 
of its numerous contiBctio». 
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Hia curious rawler xfmf find much nutre k> the ataam 
purpose in the above cited author, clearly demonstratiaf 
the impoatioD of the modem Ossian. 0*ReiUy in his 
chronolofical account of Irish writers observes, *' that if 
the genuine poems of Oisin were extant, their language 
would be unintelligible to the generality of Irish reader^ 
and completely so to the vulgar. Ilie language of those 
poems which die Highland Society has given to th^ world 
as the originals of Oisin, is the living hMnguage of the 
Highlanders of the present day, and if properly spelled 
fmd read by an Irish scholar, would be inteltigible to th^ 
most illiterate peasant in Ireland*** 

NOTE 2— p. 25. 
Sigurd the lawless rover of the deep* 

" Sigurd, «ne of the most daring and suceessful of the 
Barls of Orkney, allured by gfeat promisefs^ and flushed 
with the hopes of augmenting hia fame, entered into 
an alliance against Brian, king of DubUn. • • • 
AUst he had displ^ed his wonted bravenr in the support 
ofhb ally, he fell in the famous battle of Clontarf, ta 
the unspedLable loss of his friends, and much lamented 
by his countrymen. '* 

His death, according to the credulity of the age, watf 
attended with prodi^es. He had promised to his friend 
Harcus, that he would give him the earliest intelh'gence 
of the success of his Irish expedition. ** Much about the 
time of the battle, this man, with several othem, saw 
plainly, as he imagined, the Earl at no great distance 
riding towards him, at the head of a troop of horse '; 
upon wUcfa, Hai^ua moamed his own horse* on purpose 
tq meet him ; they were seen to approach ead» other, to 
ipeet, to embrace, and, afterwards, riding up to a rising 
ground, they disappeared ; and no vestige of either of 
tliem was ever seen afte r waitfe* ." 

That in Cai^ness was still morenmarkable. ** About 
tlic sam^ timo^ a native there, of tlie name of Darradus, 
imagined that he saw a number of m^n riding up to^ and 

E 
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entering a hill near his dwelling ; and that be nugbt be 
in no mistake, he went to the place, and perceiving a 
chink in the side of the hill, he looked through it, and saw 
tweWe Ivomen weaving a web in a very strange loom, and 
of as strange materials ; and as they wrought, they sung, 
in the Danish language, a dreadful song—' How haple» 
has beeti the fate of the Barl of Orkney.* " — Barry* s J?t9- 
tory of the Orkney IsUmdSyjfjy, 1S6, 137. 

This "dreadful song" may be seen in the original 
Korse, with a Latin translation in the volume from which 
this passage is extracted ; and also in Johnstone's Antiqui- 
tates Celto-Scandicae. It is taken from the Orcadea of 
Thormodus Torfseus, and is nobly translated into £ng- 
libh by Gray. 

NOTE 3— p Sf. 

Can Tara undztUue ? Does treaton oioft 
FalsC'liearted Maiachy /•— 

The defection of Maiachy, king of Tara, at this critical 
juncture, was in cobfomiity to a preconcerted plan. 
Brian had sent off a detachment of his forces to annoy 
the Lagenians who were friendly to the Danes ; Maiachy 
apprized the enemy of the circumstance, urged the ex- 
pediency of an immediate attack, and as a farther encou- 
ragement, promised to join tlie Danish standard— -a pro- 
mise which he too faithfully kept, 

NOTE 4— p. 34. 

— The choosers of lite slain. 
Dread sisterhood ! 

<< The ValkyriiB, female divinities, servants of Odin, in 
the Gothicmythology. 

« Habent Valkyrias 
Csdis potestatem. 

*< Tn the throng of battle they selected such as were 
destined to slaughter, and conducted them to Vaihalla, 
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the hall of Odin, or paradiae ofth^rbraTe, where they 
Attended the banquet, and senred the departed heroes with 
homs of mead and ale.*' 

NOTE 5— p. S4, 35. 

The Jaieful loom, whose warp ami woof are /armed. 
Of human entrails, 

Tezitur haec tela 
Intettinis hunumis. 

Ode from Torfaus 
NOTE 6— p. S5. 

— With Iter dearest blood 
Drenched is thejield, 

*' The annals of Jnnisfidlen make tlie number of the 
Danes and Lagenians who fell amount to 1 3,800, that • 
is to say, 4,000 of tlie Danes of Dublin and Ireland, 
6,700 ot' the auxiliary Danes, and 3,100 of the forces of 
Leinster. The Chronicon Scotorum, which gives, but a 
short account of tliis battle, still gives us a very good idea 
of the obstinacy with which it was fought, by saying, that 
*^ the like battle or any equal to it, had not been fought in 
Ireland for many ages." But the account that chronicle 
gives of the number of Danes slain in this battle, falls 
short of the above computation, as it positively mentions 
that there were in all but 4,000 Danes : among tliem 
were 1,000 brass -coated combatants. It is quite silent 
concerning the loss of the Lagenians. According to the 
Innisfallen annals there were 4,000 of Brian's forces 
killed during tlie engagement, and many wounded ; but 
the Chronicon Scotorum gives no farther account of it, 
than that the lo^s of Brian was considerable.* '«^Co»^ctonai« 

NOTE 7— p. 37, 

^— He smote the Bane 
To earth. 

According to the account given of the battle in John- 
stone's ** Antiquitates Celto-Scandic«,'* Broder, after 
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displaying rfgMl IvAvtry, BMt with • iBdra 8t^e«i «ttd 
Imb honoutabi^ fMe. Being tUkmn prisoner, iM w«t 

bound to a tree, and eviscerated. 

Broder agmen boefium perruippit, quotquot primi ste* 
terunt, omnes dejf dt, af nihil ipsi noed>at ; ne fenrum qui- 
dem. Oraduito in eum confef^aa Ulftis Hrseda, temis 
hominem ictibus tanta violentia ferit, uti toties corruetet, 
ac prbpius nihil factum qojun ut in pedes eniti nequiverit : 
sed simul atque erigi contigit, fuga se abripuit in silvam. 

Inlenia Broder milites Brianis Regis fugientibva* in* 
■tantes conspicatus, paueia bominibus ad prsesidlum 
regium remanentlbusy se silva enipit ; ac toto praesidio 
distuibato, regem gladio impetlvit : puero Tacto manus, 
quam sub ictum exporrexerat, regique caput ainputantur, 
sanguis antem regius adspergebatur trunco pueri tncnibro, 
dque statim obducta cicatrix est. Turn Broder sio ex- 
c]amare ; raicret homo homim Brianem a Brodere dejec* 
tum. M ox ad eos qui in tergis fugientinm hssrebant, 
deeurritur, Usque ootasus regis nundatur, reversi <^pido 
Ulfus Hneda & Kerthialfadus Broderem ac suos corona 
dtcumdant ingesta in eos undique materia, sic Broder 
idTUs capitur, resdndit homini ventrem Ulfus Hrsda, tum 
prbori drcuindudt eum, itaque omnia intcstina ccnrpori 
•ztrabit; nee ille prius exspirabat, quam penltus IViit 
tvisceraius ; milites Broderis ad uniun contruddantur, 

NOTE 8— p. 87. 

MinsireUff and song, ^o. 

Brian, it may well be supposed, did not fall unwept or 
unsung^ 

« Long his loss shall Erin weep» 
Ne'er again his likeness see ; 
Long her strains in sorrow steep. 
Strains of immortality. ** 

Craif*$ Qdejrofn Torfteuh 

Thera is stil! extant an degiao p<»em on the death of 
Cian, Brian, and bis son Morogh, by Mac OioUa 
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Oaoimhy a poet who flourished in the time pf Brian 
Boroinihe, and who lived some lime after the battle of 
Clonfarf. His fate was also lamented by Mac Liag» his 
secretary, who wrote his life, and eulogized his memory. 
One of his elegies contains forty-four verses, and is spo- 
ken of by O'Reilly, as being beautiful and pathetic. 
See his Chronological account of Irish writers, page Ixxi. 
It is much to be wished that one so deeply versed in 
Irish literature as Mr. 0*ReiIIy, would oblige the world 
with a translation of some of the valuable Irish poems in' 
his collection. , 

Brian is thus mentioned in an Irish poem, " Gildae 
Modudii Ardbracanensis/' translated by Dr. O'Connor 
in bis *' Rerum Hibernicarum Scriptores Veteres." 

Corvus maris, unda velox, 
Brianus judex supra Hibemiam famae variae. 
Sine moestitia, sine luctu, sine macula, 
Duobus annis (et) decern in debita prosperitate ; 

Usque ad praelium Dubliniense facinorum, - 
Quo expulsit Heroas Danorum ; 
Haud multum (abiuit) quin vincerent alienigena?, 
Occidermit firianum Boropieum. 

NOTE 9— p. 37. 
Then might the tender virgin all alone, ^c» 

Hiis is recorded as a fact by some Irish historians. 
Our exquisite Lyric poet Moore, in wliom the genius of 
Irisli minstrelsy has revived in all the spirit of the " olden 
time,** and with all the additional graces of classical learn- 
ing and taste, has made it the subject of one of his justly 
admired songs. 

*< Rich and rare were the gems she wore," &c. 

NOTE 10— p. 38. 

IVho shall tell 

The wrongs of Erin ? *Tis a dreadful tale ! 

The two following passages from Tacitus and livy, co 
tain 9n epitome of Irish history :— . 

E 2 
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** S«va juasa^ continuas accusationen, fallacesamicitiaat 
p«rnicieiD innocentium.*'— ^nn«(/. tU>, iv. 

<< £t n« tot annorum clades utriusque g«atis laborMque 
»ctos nunc referam* qulbus nequiverint tamea dura ilia 
pectora vind • • • nee suis» nee externia ▼iribua 
jam stare poterant; tamen bello non abstinebant { adea 
ne infeiiciier qvidem defense Ubertatis tmiebat i j- vmo, qmam 
turn ten tare victoriaffh malebont, Quimain «ic illey queim 
non pigeat longinquitates bellorym acribendo legeodoque* 
quae gereiitcs non fatigaveruot?*'— Xm^i Ub% s« ckap, 3i« 
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 " Barbarmis Lawt 
Of Tanistryand Eric. 

" If we consi'iei' the nature of the Jntii customs, we 
fhall find that the people which do<h ose them, must of 
pacessity be rebeb to nU ^ood government, deHlroy the 
commonwealth wherein th«y live, and bring barbaiism 
and desolation upon the richest and most fruitful (and of 
the >irorld. For, whereas by the just and honourable law 
of England, and by the laws of all other well governed 
kingdoms and commonwealths, murder, manslaughter, 
rape, robbery, and theft, are punidied witii death ; by the 
Jrish custom or Brdnm law, the liighest of these offences 
waa punished only by tne, which they called an eiic 
Ther?fore> when Sir WilUara FltzwiUiams (bciiig Lord 
t>eputy) told Maguyre that he w«b to send a sfaeriflTrnta 
t^ermanagh, being lately befoi« made a county ; " Yaitf 
qbcriff (said Maguyre) ^all be wdconoe ip me, but lei me 
]^now his eric (or the price of his head) afbr^and^ that if 
my people cut it pfi| I may cut the erio upon the country. *' 
As for oppression, extortion, and other trespasses, the 
weaker had never any remedy against the stronger; 
whereby it came to pass that no man could enjoy his life, 
his wife, his lands, at gopds in salety, if a mightier man 
than hiaiflelf had a» appetite to take the smie Arom him* 
Wherein thfy were Utile b^Uer then c«iiab»>i| w1h» df 
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built one Motfwr, mid Iw that bath mott strength and 
swiftness doth eat and devour all bis fellows." 

" Agaiii, fn England) and all well ordered common* 
wealths, men have certain estates in their lands and pos- 
sessions, and their inberitances descend from father to 
sen, wbdch doth give Uiem encouragement to build and 
to i^ent, and to imjn-ove their lands, and to make them 
better for their posterities j but by the Irish custom of 
'Amistrj, Hie cfaiefitains of every country, and tlie chief of 
every Sq»t, had no longer estate than for life as their 
chiefries, the inheritance whereof did rest in no man. 
Atxl these chiefries, though they had some portions of 
land allotted unto them, did consist chiefly in cuttings 
and cosheries, and other Irifeh exactions, whereby they 
did spoil and impoverish the people at fheir pleasure. 
And when these dueftains were dead, their sons or next 
heirs did not succeed them, but their Tanistres, who were 
elective, and purchased their elections by strong hand ; 
and by the Irish custom of Gavelkind, the inferior tenan- 
ties were partable amongst all the males of the Sept, both 
bastards and legitimates : and after partition made, if any 
one of the Sept had died,his portion was not ^vidcd among 
bis sons, but the chief of the Sept made a new partition of 
all the lands belonging to that Sept, and gave every one 
bis part according to his antiquity.** 

'* Tbeee two Irish customs noade all their possessions 
uncertain, being shuffled and changed, and removed so 
often f^om one to another, by new elections and parti* 
tlons; which uncertainty of estates hath been the true 
tiause of such desolation and barbarism in diis land, as the 
like was never seen in any country that professed the 
Aame of Christ. **»-^«r John Davies^g ZHscwery of the true 
cause why Ireland was netfer braugfU under obeelience oftks 
^efwnofEnglfLmL 

NOTE 12— p. 38. 

Coyne and Lwery, 

L e. free quarters. ** In the time of king Edward IT. 
Maurice Fits Thomas of Pespu)nd being chief com* 
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mander of the anny ^igainst the Scots, began that wicked 
«xtortion of Coyne and Livery and pay, that is, he and his 
army tooke horsemeate and mansmeate and money at 
their pleasure, without any ticket, or any other satisfaction. 
And this was after that time, the general fault of all the 
governors and commanders of the army in this land.**— 
'* By this it appeareth, why the extortion of Co3me 
and Livery is called in the old statutes of 'Ireland a 
damnable customs, and the imposing and taking thereof, 
high treason* And it is said in an ancient discourse Cf 
the decay of Ireland, that though it were first invented in 
hell, yet if it had been used and practised there, as it hath 
been in Ireland, it had long since destroyed the very king- 
dom of Beelzebub.*' 

" This extortion was originally Irish, for they used to 
lay Bonaght upon their people, and never gave their soldier 
any other pay. But when the English had learned it, 
they used it with more insolence, and made it more intole- 
rable ; for this oppression was not temporary, or limited 
either to place or time ; but because there was every where 
a continual war, either offensive or defensive, and w^f 
lord of a country, and every marcher, made war and peace 
at his pleasure^ it became universal and perpetual, and 
was indeed the most heavy oppression that ever was used 
in any Christian or heathen kingdom : and tlierefore, vo:x 
oppressorum, this crying sin did draw down as greal or 
greater plagues upon Ireland, than the oppression of tbo 
Israelites ^d draw upon the land of Egypt. For the 
plagues of Egypt, though they were grievous, were but of 
a short continuance ; but the plagues of Ireland lasted 
font hundred years together. This .extortion of Coyne 
and Livery produced two notorious effects :-F-6rst, it 
made the land waste ; next, it made the people idle : for 
when the husbandman had laboured all the year,' the 
soldier in one night consumed the fruits of all Iiis labour, 
iongique peril labor irritus annu Had he reason then to 
manure the land for the next year? or rather, might he not 
complain as the shepherd in Virgil ?^ 
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htee tern cttta nmmlia mUtM kebebit T 
Jiarbaru* hat tegetet f En fuo ditcordia ewes 
^'grdwcit mi$ero$ T En gveii comwinius agroi f 

NOTE IS— p. 40. 

--^^ The bltMk fdUt 

Of CaUdorda. ^c. 

** 11)6 efifbcts of the ReformatioD, the collision of jCon^ 
teoding intellects, and the mental strength and vigour 
produced by the religious discussions which at this period 
engrossed the attention of the nation-— the sources of in* 
A>nnation and improvement derived from the intercourse 
of our ablest reformers with the continent— and above all, 
the admibsion of the lower classes^ whose ignorance under 
the Roman Catholic church was equally profound and 
hopelessy to a participation in this increasing intelligenca 
»na freedom which accompanied the doctrines of the 
Keformation ; all these causes co*operated to render 
the sixteenth century a period of no less eminence in the 
history of Scotland, than in that of Italy. The single 
names of Knox, Buchanan, and Napier, are sufficient to 
pffove the truth of these observations, and were it neces- 
sary, many others, though not of equal eminence, might 
be added to this triumvirate of talent."— •7V^^*< L^e of 
Crichton^jh 179. 

Far different was the state of unhappy Ireland, « When 
"B^uTope had declared almost unanimously against the yoke 
of ecclesiastical power, a slight attempt made in one pro- 
yinoe of Ireland to circumscribe the privileges of the 
clergy, raised a most violent and insolent clamour among 
the order ; although it amounted to nothing more than 
empowering the civil magistrate to imprison ecclesiastical 
debtors;" 

** Prelates of the more eminent dioceses slept in mo- 
nastic tranquillity, while all Europe resounded with the 
tumult of theological dispute. It is ridiculous to find an 
Irish bishop renowned for the composition of an hymn in 
bari)«rous I^tin rhym^ in praise of a saint Macartin^ 
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while his brethren in other countries were engaged in 
discuadon of the most important points of religion ; or 
others depending for salvation, on being wrapt, at their 
dying hour, in the cowl of saint Francis, when Rome 
herself had confessed with shame, the follies and enor- 
mities which had disgraced her communioOi**— -Xe^/afuTf 
Ireland, Hen* viii. 

** As to the inferior orders of men, no measures appear 
to have been taken, from the first beginmngs of the refor- 
mation,to enlighten their ignorance or correct their pre- 
judices. '* Hard it is,'* saith a Chancellor of Ireland in 
this r6ign, ** that men should know their duties to God, 
and to tlie king, when they shall not hear teaching or 
preaching throughout the year.** And at a time when 
the mechanic in England could hear and convey instruc- 
tion, and was habituated to religious inquiry, the same 
minister complains that in Ireland ** preaching we have 
none, which is our lack, without which the ignorant can 
have j^o knowledge.*' *' 
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POWER OP ART — KINGSTOWN HARBOUR — ^THE DIVINO 
BSLL— THE DEPARTURE OF KING GEORGE IV. 

What may not Art atcfaieve ?— -Her nughiy hiiii4 

Yokes to her chariot the taixi«d elemeots. 

And swift she soars among the stars of heaven* 

Or sweeps the Iiowling wilderness of wavea. 

From tlie cloud'borne artillery of the skies 

She brings the red bolt, harmless. Mountains bow 

Their hoary heads, and deep suidc vallies rise 

In homage ta her power. 'Midst fire and storm 

And fierce combustion, through the rock-ribbed etfth 

She mines her passage ;— 'from lus ancient bounds 

Drives Ocean chafed, and builds amid the floods. 

Wl^at plans she now, where roUs the bleak, norfb-cast 

On King&town's, erst Punleary's, rocky shores 

& 3 
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Hie soutiding surf ?<— The neighbouring hills she rends 

With mattock, wimble, sledge, and nitrous dust 

Exploding oft and loud,— -strong enginrj, 

More potent than a giant^s hundred hands. 

Or that of Syracusan sage renowned* 

Which on the deep the warlike galley trussed. 

As kite the dove,-— hung dangling in the air, 

Then ruthless dashed loud>crashing on the beach ; 

As eagle from the clouds on pointed crags 

Bolts the mailed tortoise.— Ponderous waggons drive 

Down the long rail-way, and their frequent loads 

Hurl thundering in the deeps.— The deeps recoily 

And see indignant o^er their bosom rise 

A mole, deep-seated,— «olid as the dyke 

Of iron frame that closely girds and binds 

The strata of the world* Its wide-spread arms 

Circle a bay where fleets may safely ride. 

Soon by its broad foundations shall be heard 

The builder's sledge, as in th* ^olian cave 

Deep he descends, and lays the chiseled stone 

For use and ornament. Not more secure 

Sits favoured lover in his jessamine bower. 

Than sits the diver in his airy hall 

With ocean round him. Calmly he respires 

Fre^ streams of air, by art pneumatic driven 

Through flexile conduits, while the noxious stream^ 

Escape beneath, with ebullition high. 

As from a boiling cauldron. He pursues 

His task at ease, nor dreads th* untimely fate 

Of hapless Spalding. On the ocean bed« 
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As on dry. ground, he treads. So, safely trod 

The host of Israel, when the Red-sea waves 

Obedient to the prophet's powerful rod. 

On cither side rose crystidline, and left 

Hie ini4vay passage barer He tliere explores 

The mysteries of Nature, though involved 

In deepest night ;-— beholds the dismal caves 

Of Scylla and her sea-dogs, — or the fanes 

Of Keptune, bearing high their coral roofs, 

Floored with rich pearl, and clear with emerald sheen ; 

Or views the finny shoals in burnished mail, 

Bedropped with gold, and ric^ with crimson dyes. 

Or silvery, oaring smooth their liquid way. 

From the abyss he buoys the foundered ship ; 

Or lodges in the bark-destrojdng reef 

The earthquake's elements, and from its roots^ 

With fierce explosion. Shipwreck's battery rends. 

AU-conquenng Art ! in works hke this, so grand. 

So durable) benevolent and wise. 

Thou shew'st a people's greatness. When thou wield'st 

The arms of Nature thus, she hails thee friend, 

Handmaid, and sister— 4nd approves thy toils. 

Oh! 'twas a thrilling sight, when Erin saw 
Her monarch on these shores, the first of kings 
That e'er with helmless brow and sandaled foot 
Trod them in peace. Her heart of heart was touched* 
And every pulse beat high. From all her gates 
She poured her eager population forth. 
In homage to her king. Her knights and squire^ 
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Statesmen and eounMllovt, lords md ladies bfigitt^ 

With all their gUttcriag equipage Game foitk. 

The bed-rid patient on hia couch was borne ; 

And one who long had fed on grkf was theit»» 

Thronged was each roof and tower. The slopifig rooks 

Far round, a mighty theatrcy T^re filled 

With thousand* and ten thousands of her sons 

And daughters^ wanned with loyalty and seat 

0*er the crisp^ waters glancing in the suiir 

Skimmed Che light barges with their gilded oars. 

While stately and majealie as a q iiee n» 

The royi^ yaeht in ail her brarery rode; 

And many a gallant ahip that bore loBg tiers 

Of sleeping thunder, aat in towery strength, 

With yards well-manned, and all her penuants guy. 

Like the red streamers in the bofeal sky, 

Loose-fioatiBg to the wind. Impatient hmg 

To see and greet their king tfa* assemlUage sat* 

Till down the western sky the ear oS day 

Sped xapid.'-M'nien came rolling on the breese 

The gathermg aeclamation long and loud 

That told his coming. At the signal fire 

£ach war-ship bade her bold artillery speak 

In well-timed cadence, such as honors most 

The hero VkH the king. 'Twas grand to see 

The frequent flash like lightning from the dpuds* 

And each proud vessel wrapt in sudden mgbti 

Like some indignant sjMrit of the deep 

Come forth in smoke and iiie. 'Twas gnmd to he«r 

TUe h<^w-ech<Hng) deex^-resoimding roar 
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Reverberated loud from ship to ship. 

From cliff to cliff, from battery, pier, and tower. • 

Such is the grandeur of the battle storm, 

Wlien fleets dispute the empire of the deep. 

That day a spirit ruled the people*s hearts, 

With such contagious sympathy as ne'er 

'Till then had touched them. One pervading soul 

Gave motion to the many-headed throng, 

And loyalty, and love, and gratitude, 

Tlirobbed in each breast, and dwelt on every tongue. 

TTieir king, their friend, their father, loud they hailed. 

As their benignant genius that at last 

Had come to heal, to succour, and to bless. 
Grim Discord stood aloof, and in despair 
Dropped her reverted torch.— What time the barge 

Left the thronged wharf, majestic in the stem 

The monarch stood, and with the matchless grace 

Befitting royalty, bowed kii^d adieu 

To all around. Then rose the farewell cheer, 

An universal shout from land and sea ; 

The very rocks seemed animate that hour ; 

And 'kerchiefs waved, and beavers shook their plumes. 

In friendly salutation. Through the waves 

Some fearless plunged, and in the barge's wake 

Adventurous swam, to see their king more nigh. 

In beauty's eye-lid hung the tremulous tear; 

And little children in their nurses* arms 

Were seen from very sympathy to clap 

Their tiny hands, as glorying in the scene. 
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THE STEAM BOAT. 



«~«— > rotis summas levAus perhkitur imdac. 

TON« saiUless bark that stems the advenm tide, 

Nor asks tlie aid of oer or canvas Wing, 

May tell what homage man should pay to AftT.*— > 

Steady hercourae ;— with rapid keel she cleaves 

The flood — as if the hands invisible 

Of Doris and the sea^nympbs urged her course. 

Sparkles the foam before her,— and behind 

She leaves an eddying waike. Though roaring winds 

And wild careering torrents lashed her bows, 

Yet would she move right on, 89 if with life, 

Instinct, and voluntary speed endued. 

Nor wants she powens, by nought on caith tuipeeteclj 

Save by those ^tal energies alone 

Which God inspires. A soul ef fire and steam 

Breathes in her sides, and to her sea-girt wheels - 

Gives quick rotation, with impulsive might 

KoUing her oii, smooth-gliding, like the car 
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Of trident-beariiig God.— -She hangs aloft 

A smoky streamer, to th' horizon's Terge 

Floating redundant, seen far off at sea 

By wondering sailcMrs.— Ignorant what Art 

Is able to atchieve, they fondly deem 

Such sail-less, oar-less, wind-opponng bark 

Tlie Demon's pleasure boat, and God invoke 

To save and guide thenu* Loud the voice of gle^ 

Of s<»ig and minstrelsy resounds within ; 

Nor fear of adverse winds, or tedious course^ 

Barred by rough controversy with the waves^ 

O'ercasts her joy ;>4>ut forward still she moves* 

So moves along some huge Leviathui 

Of strength enormous. Round his jetty sides 

The hoary surges boiL The finny tribes 

Trembling recede to let their monarch pass t 

"While mingled fear and admiration seize 

The seaman's heart, as near his vessel drives 

The king of ocean tempesting the surgei 



« Stesm boat! are now too familiar 'to the sight of tailors to create 
any math sentiments ; but tbtir first appearance at sea is said to have 
excited no small astonishment among those who had never heard of an 
Invention which could set both winds and waves at defiance. 

** The following is a description of the steam boat Western Engl, 
neer, engaged in conveying troopa in the military expedition at pra- 
gent on foot to the Upper Missouri. 

'The bow of the vessel exhibits the form of a huge serpent, black and 
scaly, rinng out of the water from under the boat, his head as high as 
the decic, darted forward, his mouth open, vomiting smoke, and ap- 
IMnrently carrying the boat on his back: From under the boat, at its 
•tern, issues a stream of foaming water, dashing violently along. AU 
the nuiohinery If hid. Thne small brast field pieoes, mounted mi 

F 
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wlieel eantagei, stAMi on the deck. XbclMWt l» Mcendioc tbe rapid 
stream at the rate of 4h«iBe nules an hour. Neither wind nor hxnnaii 
liands are seen to help her ; 9nd, to the eye of ignorance, the flta^oA 
is complete, that a monster oTthe (Seep carries heronhis'badc^flauiiiiiQf 
%ritfa fatigue, and tasbing 19ie waf^ea with vkimt e>ertifln. 

** Her equipment is at onee oalculated to attract and to awe the sa- 
vage. Objects pleaaiQg and terrifying are at once before hhn ; artfl. 
lery; theflagoftherq>ublicj portraits of a white inan«ndaa ladlaBi 
■baking hands ; the cflumet of peace ; a swovd; fbeo 4be mppaxm^ 
monstes, with a {Mitated vessel o« his baol^ -the sides g^ing with 
port holes, and bristUng with gvma. Taken altogether, and with- 
out intelligence of her composition and design, it woUId t q uh e • 
daring savage to approach and accost her with Ilaulet's qiaach,** 

'* Be thou a spirit of health, or goblin damned, 
Bringwith thee airs flrom heBv«n,ar1]l«fit8£ranh«l); 
py thy intents wicked or charitable. 
Thou com'stin such a qu^tioAaUe shape. 
That I will speiik toihee.** 

JmerfcMB|M(pcr, J^ir 901^ laot 



THE PATRIOT SHIP. 



aWti**, •« f*i rpf btsf df^oK iyyt>«^|ir- 
*AXA' h ^wacri xiAiuSw, flrw«$ 3* ijrjuwrar «flW» 

AfwU* Rhodiuu 

Majestically slow, as loth to leaye 
Her natiTe shores, the patriot Tessel comes 
With crowded decks and floating streamers gay. 
Bolls round the wharf the thrice repeated^ cheer, 
A mingled sound of praise, souI-sUrring hup^ 
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And anguish deep fhat from the secret heart 
Of parting friends has forced its stubborn way^ 
Spite of the borrowed smile and cheerful tone 
Assumed to hide it.— With that vessel go 
The hearts of thousands. Many an anxious prayer 
Of many a mother, many a love-sick maid. 
Is hovering round her, Fqt sh^ bears the flower 
Of Erin's youth, as th* Argo once of Greece. 
Speed on, fair vessel ! may each prayer bring dowQ 
Some guardian angel with auspicious airs 
To wake iBolian music in thy shrouds.—* 
.Speed on, fair vessel !•— in the cause of man. 
Far o*er the roarings of th* Atlantic surge, 
Tliou bear*st th' auxiliar sword of Erin's sons. 
I^et valour edge it ;— rapid may it fall, 
like red-winged lightning, pn the craven raqki 
Of slaves, that bar its passage to the shrine 
Of holy freedom. May the tyrant know. 
The vilest he of all the vilest things 
That e'er dishonoured royalty, what might 
Is in the arm of Erin, when she strikes 
E'en for a stranger's rights.r^Fair vessel go !r^ 
May prosperous breezes waft thee swiftly on ; 
May favouring currents ever round thee sweep ^ 
May stars the fairest \n the bnxw of heaven 
With radiant streams of glory shape thy way. 
More precious is the freight thou bearest now ^ 

Than if the treasures of the land thou seek'st 
Had sunk thee to the brim. Yes, every drop 
Qf patriot blood is, in this righteous ^ause, 
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More costly than the tyraat*s rubied crown. 
Speed on^ fair ship !— -around thy galhint prow 
May curling billowy play, and in thy wake 
Swifufollowing dance, while voice of harp and song 
Swells o'er thy poop, and cheers thee on the deep. 
Speed on, fair ship !— -the Genius of the West, 
From hills and valleys rich with all the stores 
Of bounteous nature— from the golden streams 
Of 8ea*like Plata,, and from Andes throned 
Among^the stars, invqkes thee to approach. 
And share the triumph and renown that wait 
His patriot ranks.— -Haste, gather all the winds^ 
And may exultant acclamations loud 
Soon in thy destined haven greet thee safe. 
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A FRAGMENT. 
THE CHRISTIAN PREACHER, 

A UVIKG CHABACTEE. 



Aye» there's a preacher !— No decUumeiir ha, 

V^itfa noise, and start, and wild theatric stare. 

With chill conception, sanctimonious cant, 

And marrpwless ▼erbiage of a yeasty brainy 

Dishonouring sacred texts ; and for the bread 

Of life, dispensing to the hungry flock 

Unhallowed garbage. No polemic he, 

Roaring defiance from the thrpne of p^ace i 

Nor holy gladiator, whom the hope 

Of law^i and mitre fires with godless zeal. 

^ough strong as tn;th, and matchless in the ganifi 

Of warring arguments, he wields his powers 

With such a graceful gentleness as shows 

The Christian temper^-FuU, profound, and cleaxu 

^iresh-welling fnnn his mind the U?in^ streastt 
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Of sweet instniction flow. His themes sublime* 

lAfef death, and judgment— or the gentle laws 

Of kindness, love, and peace. Upon bis brow 

ISts sanctity eiltfaroned ; his accents breathe 

Heaven's dulcet harmonies, while o*er his face 

Lighten the coruscations of a soul 

With fire from heaven impregnate. His the task 

To soothe affliction,-— to dispel the gloom 

Of dark despondence,— or with stunning sounds 

pf salutary dread, awake the soul 

From sin*s deep lethargy. — The evening dews 

^lore grateful fall not on the drooping flower. 

With life and fragrance, than his voice distils 

Balm on the weary heart. Anon, it comes 

Like deep-toned thunder from a seraph's hand. 

Bursting and blaadng on the withering front 

Of conscious guilt. With renovated power 

He arms the soul to break the chains of vice, 

And unimpeded run the high career 

That leads to worlds of bliss beyond the stars. 

Oft have I seen his congregated throng 
flapt by his theme, and hushed in silence deep^ 
Peep as the solemn, still, and midnight air, 
When expectation all impatient sits 
To hear th* approaching step of fnend or foe. 
Breathless and tremulous, lest one rude air 
Should waft a sound away, as on the eai^-* 
Kay, on the heart and 80ul*-he poured the strain 
pf eloquence divine* How wfum it glowed ! 
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How bright and thiiUing, like ethereal fire, 
X>f power to Boften, elevate^ subdue ! 
With what coiiTiction storm the strongest holda 
Of prejudice and pride !-»*ReUgion tlien 
Alight boast her triumphs ; while (exultant faith. 
With hope and charity, the queen supreme 
Of all the Christian graces, in each breast 
Raised a pure shrine, and kindled holy flame* 

r 

Immortal glories crown the pastor's brow 
Who in his bosom feeds th* eternal fires 
Of univer^ love ; who joys to clothe 
The social wtues in the garb of heaven ; 
And paint devotion as the dieerful friend 
And comfbtter, whose winning face and mien 
Jnvite to love her;-«»not as oft pourtrayed- 
By erring friends^ with.ston repulsive brow* 
Cold and austere^ and more in sl^^pe and guiae 
<A demon ^Trom below, with ghastly scowl. 
To spoil the music of the bounding hearty 
Hian heaven-sent seraph, whose celestial look 
Shoots joy and rapture^ kindling in their beaxa 
The high aspirings of th* immortal mind* 
Mine be the man of God* whose visual ray 
By no cold mist of bigotry obscured, 
In God beholds the parent of mankind^ 
And in mankind his brethren. Precious ties ! 
Hallowed reladons ! which, well understoodf 
Above each low conception that restricts 
To sects xur creeds the mercies of the skiesi 
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Exalt tiie lou], and bid it vdde expand 

As heaven's great drcle, with overflowing love. 

Such pastor worthy of the sacred name 

Of minister to Him who died for all. 

Fulfils his mission best. By silken ties 

He draws th' assenting heart. The starting tear 

0f sympathy, the sob, the panting breast 

Thrilled by sublime emotion, to his words 

Yield charmed assent. The breathings of the blett 

Seem on the spirit poured ; the earth no more 

I>raws her reverted gaze, but high she soars 

^o jpft^ h«r homage at the etermil t)irpnei^ 



A FRAGMENT. 
ADJyR^SS TO TgEE SUN, 



I— Thou peerless Sun, 
O let me hail thee, as in gorgeous robea 
Blooming thou leav'st the chambers of the Bast, 
Crowned witli a gemmed tiara, thick embossed 
With studs of living light. The sUgrs grow dim 
And vanish in thy brightness : but on earth 
Ten thousand glories sparkling into life 
Their absence well repay. Tlie mists dispersed 
Plit o*er the mountain tops. Clifis, glens, and wood% 
^nd lakes, and oceans, now are burnished o*er 
With scintillating gold. Wheire*er the eye 
Erratic turns, it greets thee : for thy form^ 
Nature, delighted, multiplies, and makes 
Each sand, each dew>drop, the small floret's crowOy 
T|ie tiny orbit of the insect's eye, 
And the rayed texture of the sparry rock, 
A mirror for thy glory.-— Life awakes 
From dewy slumber.^-^Hark 1' the jocund Urii 
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Awakes her carols ; now their morning hymn? 
The birds are chanting, and the voice of joy 
Has filled th* ethereal vault. Reflection fair 
Of thy Creator ! strange had heathen worlds 
Not paid thee rites divine ! Should*st thou refuse^ 
lliy wonted smile, or stay thy chariot wheels. 
Soon Nature's mighty pulse would cease to beat. 
And, all her powers collapsing, might she dread 
Sad dissolution.- But th* Eternal's breath 
Has kindled thee with fires that never know 
Extinction nor exhaustion. IBs command 
Proud ta fuIM, thou measurest days and weekiv 
Months, years, and cycles, to the sons of men. 
And seest theLr generations rise and bloom. 
Wax old and die ;•— thyself unchanged by Timet 
Ne'ec has his hand, thy golden tresses shorn. 
Nor on thy dazzling forehead has he left 
TVace of his wrinkling breath, nor aught thy speed 
And juvenile strength abated. Matchless orb, 
RoU ever glorious, ever round thee pour 
The streams of life and joy, thy Maker's praise 
Exalting high, his noblest image thou ! 

XINIS*. 



M. Goodwin, Ihrinter, 
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